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TO MARV , OF CORK, 



Mary, to thee, these lines I consecrate, 
B*en as a votive offering at the shrine 
Of that Benevolence whose Joys I sing ; 
For thou hast proved them— thou hast hailed her pov;eri 
Wide as it spreads thro^ being*s mighty range. 
And thou hast tuned thy soul, in sweet response, 
To Nature* s harmonies — as her*s thy love 
To all the living tribes^as her's thy joy 
To see all happy. Thou on ifrf'ant minds 
Hast rayed th* effulgence qf celestial light, 
And bade them see, and reverent adore 
The great Creator* s glory, as it beams, 
Radiant with life and love, throl earth and heaven : 
Hast taught them too, in Inspiration's page 
To see, and love the beautiful, the grand, 
Of moral Truth, to learn her sacred lore, 
And dearly prize it as the pearl of price, 
The balm of bliss, the talisman of peace. 
And man*8 immortal hope. And thou hast shetm. 
In deeds of mercy, how that lore divine 
Warms thy own spirit, as a vivid fire. 
An emanation from the throne of Light, 
Mixed with its essence. Fearless hast thou sought 
The haunts qf sore disease — inhaled the breath 
Of the Blue Plague, that thro* the city-walls. 
Spread deep dismay — *midst rank infection stood 
The minister of health, and wafted by 
The blast of death , When friends and kindred fled 
Their perilous duty, thou, in faith and love. 
Hast come with potent anodynes to soothe 
The sufferer^ s anguish. While his dying lips 
Blest and re-blest thee, thou hast whispered peace, 
With hope, and trust, and consolation sweet ; 
"Ken as a seraph come with words of balm, 
And such sweet sounds qf thrilling potency. 
As seem an echo from the realms ^ bliss. 
To charm the parting spirit, while it breathes 
A kind farewell to earth, and mounts to heaven. 
As thou art wont, with an ixpproving smile. 
Receive the song, and make thy poet blest. 
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** And God saw every tiling that he had made, and, behold* it was 

very good.'' Gsn. i. 31. 



ARGUMENT. 

QvssTiON proposedy whence proceeds the beauty of Creation—' 
universal dominion of Benevolence — ^Design of the Poem, to 
ting her joys and rewards — ^The first and best of the Divine 
Attributes — ^The great prime-mover in the works of Gk>d — ^her 
influence pervades the Universe, and all things attest her constant 
andtbewgnant agfiiu^— A Morning, S(;en^ an4 a NoctmnalS^ne 
in which this agency is most perceptible — ^A farther proof of it in 
the pleasure which mingles with most of our animal sensations^ 
Bounty of Nature in adojrning her productions with such a variety 
of COLOURS, FORMS, and MOTIONS — Each of the senses an 
inlet of delight — smbll — tastb — touch — sounds — ^The muni- 
ficence, which, mpiilies. all: Jiving csceatureiL with . appnipiiate 
f9Q^^M^QllMl|rful adaptation of the Organs of Sense to their 
respective otjects, as exemplified in the bar and etb — Intettectual 
^leasiures— Address to Mind — Sketch of the principal mental 

powers— ^ilan*d pre-enunence— Innumerable sources of pleasure — 

• >■•'•-•■ > ■ . / 

but none so pure and exquisite as those supplied by Benevolence^- 
Becapitulation. 
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Wh^t power beneicent arrays the iroiM 
tn^life and beaaty, still diiTnsing good, 
Andlcindling rapture m -the heart of maa P 
Beneyole<nc£— *tis she. In nsion bright, 

f 9 w a 

She bursts Upon me, as a seraph heme 

Oq wings ^ downy gold, and d!own ta'^ofirii> 

Celestial visitant, she comes, she comes ! 

Hence ! all ye mtnisters of wrath aftd wo, 

' • • • 
All things unholy, all that grief or paki 

Would e*er engender— Whence, whate'er yowr tmxab^ 

Down to your dens of darkness, whe^r bom 

Of earth or hell, and give the seraph way ! 

• *• • - . , - . . 

Forth firom thehosom of th' Ahnlg^ Sre^ 

nis own, his chosen one, his best-beloved. 

With bliss*imparting look, and smRe benign, 

Sweet as the sinile of God, she eomes, she •comesi 

Around her crowd what spirits numbeilesji. 

In forms embodied to the poet's eye, 

Her ministers-*ye8, all the spirits fleet 

That rule the elements-— that lodge unseeo^ 



4 THE PLBA8VRES OF BENEVOLENCE. 

In bowers of fire« or lucid domes of ice^ 
In winds and rains^ and viewless realms of air ; 
In earth's deep mines, and ocean's pearly caves — 
All that alliance claim with human hearts^ 
That touch with sympathy, that melt with love 
Or thrill^with joy — ^AIl these, in various guise» 
Her mandate wait — and as she comes, the heavens 
With warmer radiance glow; the ocean smooths 
His furrowed brow ; more balmy breathe the winds ; 
More deeply crimsoned blush the buds and flowers ; 
Carols the grove, and all harmonious things. 
Blent in grand chorus, hail her beautiful,^ — 
Worthy t^ teign. Lo ! Passion's snaky brood 
Have fled her presence ; Pride has dropt her crest, 
Bevenge his steel, iind Avarice feels her light 
Warm in his frozen heart. E'en things most wild, 
Tig^ and pards, grown tame, confess her sway. 
With whining tone and gentle blandishment. 

Daughter of Heaven ! O let me sing of thee. 
Friend, Guide, Preserver ! Thou, whose bosom beats 
In sympathetic mood to every grief 
Or e^ctasy that moves the heart of man : 
O let me sing of thee, for I have felt 
Thy smile upon m^ when my heart was chilled 
By a cold world ; and I have seen thy looks. 
To me more lovely than the placid mom 



To the tired teanum, mha ihr#' nuidalghifMqniii; 
Has toiled with peril ;•— I have h^ud ibf moice 
Trill on my ear more tweet 4haii tveetaat tone 
Of minfMrdsy, or Munfl of IdndiBd tongue 
To him whoik ihipwreck many a year Iwt left 
To pine foriorn «n some lar desertiile. 
Daughter of heaven \ O let me sing of thee ; 
Andy as Ay Priest's and Poet's, may my ^soiig 
Declare thy vast mnAificence, thy laws» 
Joys and rewM*ds 1 Thrice h^py if 4bat song 
One generous ^fi^ding in the soul ^eoccite^ 
One selfish thought expel, one act of good 
To human being prompt ! Tlien not in vam 
Shall I invoke thee, nor my aong go focdi 
A shallow, baUriing stream ; bat deqp and deai^ 
Sweet to the taste and healthful ita the souL 
Blest are the lays^ — die loveliest muse 4if beasem 
Inspires them, — diat to virtue, ^wisdom, tvulfa. 
And phUandiro|»c action ui^ the mind ; 
From heaven, if not from man, their 3u^ reward; 

Justly from thee is named the &st and best 

Of God's high attributes. With God's extend 

O'er all his werics, thy bounteous energieSy 

Active and omnipresent* Thou wiih him 

Didst dwell in bliss, before Creation's hand 

funded the sphere, ^ur ^^>fiyperioB*« car 
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Rolled from die orient In himflelf alone. 

Perfect in blessedness, nor wanting aught 

His glory to enhance, the Holy One, 

First moved by thee, the great prime-mover thoa 

Of all his thoughts, the bright idea formed 

Of this fair Universe — first moved by thee. 

Put forth his power, and in material form 

That bright idea clothed. When desert space 

Was peopled by. his breath, and suns on suns^ 

With all their systems of revolving worlds. 

Swift kindling into glad existence sprang, 

Inimitably fair, with thee arose 

The hymn- of praise, and all their glittering hosts. 

Struck with sweet ravuhment, did then begin 

Their i^oral dance. How beautiful was all 

The vast creation, as it wheeled 'around 

The thcene eternal, glowing in tlTe beams 

Of thy effulgence I — ^What vibrations glad. 

Thro' all their continents, and isles, and floods. 

Shook suns, and planets, when among them passed 

Thy life-diflusing soul,— and each vast orb 

Re-echoed to the mighty shout of joy 

That rang, thro* Heav*n from all the sons of God ! 

E'en to the vj^ge of being, where the last 

Of stars dioiHwinkle, did thy spirit rush ; 

The angel thou of God's blest Providence 

To creatures numberless. Thy boundless range 
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What microscopic eye can downward trace. 
Or Seraph up pursue P No atom small. 
Light-dancing in the sun, — no ponderous world. 
Nor blest archangel, nor th^ tiniest thing 
With life endowed, hut oWns the love of thee. 

O ! who that heavenward ever turned his gaze« 
To mark the star of eve, or day's bright orb 
Emerge from ocean, has not blessed the power 
Of Goodness infinite ? Thou peerless Sun, 
Thee let me hail, as o'er the purple waves. 
Forth from the bright pavilion of the mom 
Thou com'st rejoicing, clothed in crimson light. 
And diadem'd with gold. The fading stars 
Are in thy brightness lost* , But lo ! on earth, 
Ten thousand glories kindling in thy sheen. 
Their absepce well repay. The mists dispersed, 
Flit o*er the mountain tops. Cliffs, glens and woods. 
And lakes and oceans now are burnished o'er 
With scintillating gold. Where er the glance 
Erratic turns, it greets thee ; for thy form 
Nature, delighted, multiplies, and makes 
Each sand, each deW-drop, the small fioret's crown. 
The tiny orbit of the insect's eye, 
And the rayed 4exture of the sparry rock, 
A mirror for thy glory.— Life awakes 
From dewy slumber*. Hark ! the jocund lark 
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Awakes her cftroh — ^now itmt TnonaaghymsL 
The birds are cbantnigv-aad th^ v6ioe of joj 
Has filled th^ ethereal ▼ftoh. Keflectioa bir 
Of thy Creator ! Strange had Headiett worlds 
Not owned thee as their >6od! Should'st thourefiiae 
lliy wonted smile, or stay thy chariot wheels, 
Soon Nature's mighty ptdse would 'cease to bea^ . ^ 
And all her powers collapsings xnighl she^read 
Sad dissolution. But th' Eternal's breath ' 
Has kindled thee with ftres diat never know 
Extinction nor exhaustioa. His command 
Proud to fulfil, thou measurest days and weeks,- 
Months, years and cycles to the sons of men. 
And see'st their generations rise and Uoom, 
Flourish tand fade, wax old, decay and die. 
Thyself unscathed by time, untouched, unchanged ; 
Ne'er has his. hand thy golden tresses shorn. 
Ne'er on thy daazling forehead has he left 
Trace of his wrinkling breath, nor aaglit Ay speed 
And juvenile strengA abated. Matehlees m*b ! 
Roll ever glorious, ever roand thee pour- 
The streams of Hfe and joy, thy Mdcer^ praise ^ 
Ex^ing high, his noUest imi^e thou ! 

When forth the imtse, on such ji mom, has walked. 
By ocean-cliff or mbuntain-peaki to scan 
The architecture of Omnipotence,. ■ 
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Then say. Benevolence, as all the soul 

With big emodon swells, and from the breast 

Impatient seems to burst and bound away» 

To sport and mingle, and to be absorbed 

In that ethereal spirit, which o'er all 

Is wide difiused, — is not that spirit thine ? 

Yes, yes, I feel it ! tho' to grosser sense 

Impalpable. Thy beauteous form I see^ 

Tho* to corporeal eye invisible. 

I trace, thy footsteps on the purple waves; 

I breathe thy aspirations in the breeze ; 

I hear thee Tustling round the fissured rock* ' 

Oh ! for the speed of light, and eye and soul 

Of inspiration, wide with theef to range 

Thro' boundless being ! — All is full of thee. 

Above, beneath, around— earth, water, air. 

Climates and seascms. Whether Spring protrudes 

Her early blooms, or Autumn to the wind 

Rustles her wheaten crown, thy bounty gives 

To each her loveliness. Yon azure vault 

Glows with thy radiance, and could vision pierce 

The earth's dark centre, it would find thee there. 

Of thee the night is eloquent How grand^ 
How richly dight with thy magnificence, 
Yon star-hespangled concave ! Wide expands 
Th' immeasurable ether ; streams of light. 
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Bright coraseationi of die 1>oieal •morfi. 

Shoot o'er the tky, liie radiant patht, perohimc^ 

Of happy spirits t ^ile^e smooth Uuc Ube 

Unfolds anothep^ooncftTs, ^ith its stars 

In rival heauty glowing. In the mitist 

Of the vast h(ftlow sphere, I seem :te stand /^ ! 

The centre of the world, and round me ^see . , i 

The Hosts of Heaven rerohre. The star of .jbve!* . " 

Rayed like the sun, beams bright^ by sagets^jre 

Seen 'midst encirdlitfg inoons; Heaven's hoDsloge^ A 

High problem to resolve of time and ]dace, ■. ■ . L 

On ocean's tiiaeklees wilds.-— The silveiy «ar . ;: i 

Of Venushasneiiingto'tke WttsteiQigoal, 

Badiant in glory; Sheets the tt'emtdous waives 

With undukfing Hghl^-^rion 4ere« 

Brilliant amid the myriad stars that ^em 

m 

Yon *hiilky ^one, nipon his breast has botmd 
The golden baldric, and the diamond sword 
Girt to his thi^. But lo 1 the Queen of night 
Exalts her crescent/imd majestic- moves 
In placid glory forth. The lesser stars 
Retire before heri wh9e the earth unveils - •- 
Her tranquil beauties, — woods, and rocks, and isles^ 
And the crisped waters;' O'er the distant ^d 
The seaman's c^krol swells. The rastic turns 
To Heaven his ga^e rejoicing ; rudest hearts 
Hold sjrmpathy.witb Nature, atad pour forth 
Their gratitude. Benevolence, to thee. 
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Wheseebut from tiiee all motions. GOhovti»,iSo»mB^ 
Tastes and sweet ooulbs ?«-*Wky does pleasure OEuip; 
With each seasation^ tho' for Naturs's. use 
But little needed ? When: a cheei^less glocHD 
Might wrap jCieatian^ ^ence tb' enchaolBieots fair 
And g0rg#oit8 hues of many^^oured lighity 
From that wWcit bboDcs an the scarlet wing . 
0^^ flUfldngOy to the viol^ pide ? 
Bene^vjeHo^ from thee* Thy pencil paints . > 

Aurora's purple fites, and earth adonis 
In azure, greeamd gold. The peacocks jf^eaies— r 
The dolphin s argent djres-^^the inaeot's wings> 
With pearl or emevald diiddy studded.o'ep-^ / 

The steel-blue sherd^ ihatl^ Yukanian mail 
Sheathes the armpdbeede^ and the Uviagrwjr^ ' 

Beryl or^.sappJure^i}ttby« chrysolite. 
Lent by the sun and chased In adamant^ " ^ 

All speak thy bofuttty and exhaustless lore* > 

Nor less do eobsis^ bow Taried by the rules 
Of geometric art, plasmatic, square^ 
Round or^pdygohoufl^ declare a power ■ > 

In goodness as in wisdom infinite. I 

Whence suck iiariety but from design, 
For pleasmBas^fbruse? With joy the eye i 

Beholds the circle's everHraiying line^ . ) 

In all the starry :||oetS'^the.full*oibed sui^ . ./ ; x' 
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Tbe cresi^t moon, the wandering meteor*8 fires* 

Sweeping in curve suUime^ or rainbow arch 

Spanning the vale, and to the muse devout 

The time recalling, when on shoreless seas 

The angel of the storm had spent his shafts. 

And Mercy shewed the bow of heaven^ unstrung, . 

To cheer the Patriarch, as from opening clouds 

She looked serenci and smiled. The shapes grotesque 

Of rocks and mountains, whence, with gentle slopo 

Here luring to ascend ; — ^there o'er the vale 

Towhring in pyramids, like Gothic spires. 

Rich in their gorgeous tracery — or heaped* 

Waves upon waves, broken and rough, from diaos 

As first they sprang-^r fissured into gulfi^ 

The ramparts of the ^irits of th^ hills, 

With all their bastions, battlements and towers ? 

How beautiful their outline as it flows 

Continuous, pictured on the dark blue sky ! 

The waters too, in many a sinuous course 

Bejoice to wander; now in clear expanse 

Spreading abroad a mirror for the race 

Of mountain genii ; — now in dimpled streams 

Meandering slow, or swift from cliff to difi* 

Bounding in thunder, and with constant dews 

Pearling their emerald path.— -Behold the 

Of vc^table race, from lichen small 

That o'er the naked rock a vesture fiings 
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Of gold and purple^ to the braachy oak^ 

Or cedar on the brow of LebanoOy 

How infinitely varied ! Mark the shapes 

Of beuts, Urdfl, insects, with the finny shoals. 

And all the polished jbiuiliet of shells^ 

Spired, wreathed, vermicuiar ; or curved «nd ribbed 

Like seaman's bark^ with v<er]tteil porcelain glazed. 

And iridescent pearh Of sparry rock^ 

Or sea-nymph*8 grotto, note the crystals bright, 

Bright as the ieas-rays of some freezing atar. 

Or solar light condensed tad petrified : 

How manifold their forms ! prismatic, found. 

Column and pyramid, cabe, rhomb, a^id lens ; 

Close grouped in ciosteni, fine as thistle's down. 

Or softly fiowing, like the softest lode 

Of sea-green Thetis' hair. — Do these wi fpeak 

Benevolence divine P £Lse why net all 

Moulded in dull monotony of form P ' 

Whence sprang th' idea of a shape like thine. 

Thou world-^oCraiteing Venns ? Whence thy grace. 

Thy matchless symmetry, and lofty looi:. 

Son of Ltttona P-^noblest work of Art!--^ 

Celestial majesty in earthly mould I 

Such form as time, «o stately, so sublime. 

Do poets image of the <]rod of light, 

Fresh from the sun, and glistening with die slieetl 

Of immortality. Who e'er baa marked 

B 
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Sncb shape and Kneaments, nor felt the power 
Of sov'reign beauty and etennd love R 

Whence, too, the motions that to fonns bestc^ir 
Their fairest grace, and to ik* insatiate eye 
Of Novelty, still new ddight afford P 
See, ever a» they move, the saOing clouds. 
Whose nymphs aerial in the ocean streams* 
Have filled their urns to water thirsty earth,. 
Present to Fancy's eye a thousand scenes 
Of shifting beauty. Now like radiant islesy 
With shores of ruby girt by amber foam. 
They fleetly pass away ;»>and lo I succeed 
.^What temples, palaces, and gilded domes. 
Steeds, warriors, charioteers, and monstrous form» 
Of hippogryflr and centaor ! Then, beneath,. 
Tis sweet to view the winged and statdy ship 
Come tOting o'er the deep. Nor less the joy 
To see the waves recoiling from the cliff. 
With repercussion loud and sweepy curve. 
To meet in conflict with th' advancing surge : 
While round and round, on smoothly-balanced wing. 
Skims the fleet sea-bird ; or the forky fires. 
Sprung from the lair of couchant thunder, burst 
The ice-cloud, and a storm of rattling hail 
Precipitate, — Sweet also to behold 
The snow-flakes faU with wavy smooth descent. 
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And hang their fleecy wreaths on bower and tree : 

Or curling smoke from straw-roofed cot arise 

Amid the green-wdod shade :^^r field of graisy 

Like ocean undulate beneath the wind ;-— 

Or jocund village ring of youths and maids 

In frolic dance^ that4o the poet's eye 

Seem as the choir of nymphs and rural gods 

Linked by fresh garlands, moving to blithe strains 

Sung by the mighty Pan, attuning all 

To love and joy. — ^What traveller, tho* in haste. 

But fondly lingers by the lake to view 

The swan and downy brood, a tiny fleet 

And gallant convoy, as she opes her wing 

To woo the hreezcf and smoothly gliding sails, 

Curving her neck, in seeming rivalry 

Of her fair image in the flood beneath ? - * 

Or should the startled deer from out the glade 

Come bounding, or the steed impetuous bring. 

With horn and hound, the thunder of the chace 

Straight the fleet soul is forth^ and every nerve 

Feels impulse glad. 

Ye spirits of delight. 
Whence these sweet odoubs ? — Does Elysium. oj)e 
Its fragrant bowers, and on my senses pour 
The breathings of the blest ? Yes, yes, with thee. 
Prophet of Mecca, well may fancy deem 
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Such baloft* respiring aim the atr» of kearen. 
O sweet sensations I for a mortal frame 
Too exquisite to bear ? Ye dephjrrs bland. 
Spare me, O spare me, as on filmj wing. 
Dripping with rosy dews> ye roniul me waft 
An atmosphere of bliss. With speed away, 
Back to your fields of richly-blossomed beans. 
To bowers of myrtlef woodbine, and the rose,— > 
To cassia groves, or Yemenis happy rales,— 
To Temate or lidor. ilenc»i away. 
Rich with your bahny s^K)ils>. to those fair isles 
Where float the birds of Pluradise on tides 
Of aromatic air. Needa Nature be 
Of sweets so pn>digal to prove her kind ? 

Smell^ sense beneficent, in nmncy given » 
A kind auxiliar to the drooping power 
Of other senses — to the fainting soul 
To bring refreshment, quicken appetite. 
And give to langnid taste a keener zest ; 
Thine is the power, most subtly keen, to trace 
Each essence volitant, if winged by health 
From herb or flower, or charged with fell disease 
From putrid fen. The demon in the wind. 
Though hid from sight, and. to the finest touch 
Impalpable, in vain essays to shun 
Thy quick detection. To the thymy vale. 
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Where fair Hygeia dwells by bubbling streams. 
And incense*breathihg bowers^ thou lead'st the muse. 
And git'st her to respire ambrosial airs. 
Sweet as Idalia's when the sportive loves. 
Flattering round Venus, shook their fragrant wings. 

Taste too can boast her rich varieties; — 
Not numerous more, nor complicate, nor mixed. 
The hues of light and shade. With chymic art, 
H^r's to extract each sapid element. 
Honeyed or saccharine^ from herb or root ; 
To warn by keen disgust where poison taints 
The nauseous viand— or by racy zest 
To rouse th' enfeebled powers of appetite. 
And while but seeming to delight the sense. 
Give to the body nutriment and strength. 
She yields sweet savour to the peasant's fare, 
Delicious relish to the milk of babes. 
And to the smoking viands/ fruits and wines. 
That heap the sparkling board of epicure. 
What gust-delighting powers ? Sure, Nature's skill. 
In emulation of herself, has tried 
What sense to man, in richest stream can waft 
Th' effusions of her love !— 

Nor does the sense 

O'er all diffased,^of sympathetic ties 

B 2 



18 THE JPLXASURBS OF BSKEVOLEVCE. 

A woDdrdus plexarer-^tban the gossamer 

More fine, more delicate ; — ^yea, subtler far 

Than those small links that 'scaped the search Of gods. 

Wrought to surprise the faithless queen of love, — 

Less speak her kindness. With the lightning 8 speedy 

Quivering each fibre with intense delight. 

Touch darts through every nerve. The guardian slie 

Of the soul's dwelling, faithful to impart 

The fleet intelligence of weal or wo. 

Hark ! — 'tis the strain of joy. Creation sings. 
Benevolence, of thee. The peopled gra«a 
Emits a cheerful murmur ; on the breeze, 
With lightly quavering wing, the insect swarms 
Hum jocund. Carols every bower and grove 
With songs of extasy. Along the glen. 
And down the brooks, I note the passing strain ; 
And, as tho' gifted with miraculous 0ar, 
Hear things inanimate assume a voice. 
And sing most witchingly. Inspired by thee, 
£ en the small flowrets, as around their stems 
They turn and vibrate to the solar touch 
That stirs their spirits,, sing. Inspired by thee. 
Stem-featured rocks, grown eloquent^ awake 
Their playful echoes. — Thine are all the strains 
That, ever jubilant, ascend the skies. 
From wood and lawn, from murmuring winds and waves. 
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YeSf thy fair hand attunes the lyre of heaven 
To dulcet harmony^ and bids each sound 
By Nature uttered, — ocean's hollow roar. 
The deep-toned thunder, and the dreadful crash 
Of earthquake, — to the mighty concert bring 
Their own expresdve music. 

Now the feast 
Most rich, most liberal thy care has spread. 
And all things animate rejoicing crowd 
To revel on thy bounty. Thine the fruitt 
Of fair Pomona, apricot and peach. 
Coco and vine-^wbate*er in husk or pod 
Hangs rustling to the wind, or downward shoots 
Its fibres succulent. For all that live 
Thou spread^st the loved repast, appropriate food 
And sweet refection, whether o'er the sands 
They wander with the ostrich, — ^'mid the rocks 
Of ocean with the huge behemoth browse. 
Or, with the microscopic minim, range 
Their congregated thousands in a drop 
Of stagnant dew. Yes, — all, thy bounteous hatod 
Feeds, clothes, adorns. What royal maid is dight 
In robes so costly as the garb that wraps 
The small- winged insect, or resides in bowers 
So richly curtained, or on couch reclines 
Of velvet softer or more beautiful ? 
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From emerald and from ruby cups he quaffs 
Nectar, and battens on ambrosial food* 



But what were all the joys of Paradise, 
Had matchless goodness jomed to matchless skill 
Each sense not formed and fitted for the joys 
Its proper object brings f In vain had swelled 
Nature's grand concert, had her deedal hand. 
With more than Cretan skill, not arched and wound 
The ear's fine lab3rrinth, the echoing dome 
Where Music's daughters dwell. — In vain had glowed 
The light of beauty, had her plastic care 
Not wrought the crystal chamber of the eye. 
Bright lattice of the soul. With art ne'er matched 
By the learned Tuscan s, which the moon's vast orb 
Brought down to earth, its wondrous powers she gave. 
Each lens adjusting, with its screws and springs. 
For vision near or far. In that small sphere^ 
See the wide champaign, oceans, mountains, woods. 
Armies and navies, and the hosts of heaven 
In silver panoply, sun, moon and stars, 
With all their motions, colours, sites and forms. 
In beauteons miniature,— all pencilled there 
In marvellous exactness, as in sport 
For Nature's pastime, in a moment formed. 
And in a moment gone !— Nor is there aught 
E'er Fancy dreamed of fairy lands, and spells 
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Of strange encbaatineiit in Arabian tale^ 
So grand^ so fair, as hourly is displayed 
In that small cell. — Almighty power alocke^ 
, Could plan, could execute the wise design^ ^ 
Fraught with high argument to shame, confound. 
And overwhelm the Atheistic crew. 

Say, whence but from the great Creator's love. 
That fills, pervades, and animates the world. 
Clings some peculiar charm to every act 
That Nature prompts or wills ?-^Tis sweet to move 
Swift in the mazy dance — to run-^to leap*— ^ 
To swim — or on the heaving billows float— 
To fly on wings of steel o'er plains of ice— 
To climb the mountain's brow, and far beneath 
Behold the fleecy clouds. Whate'er the means 
By which she leads to necessary ends. 
Nature still blends them with allurements sweet, 
As rays of colour with the rays of light ; 
Beauty with virtue — ^loveliness with truth— 
And duty's toils with self-approvitig joy. 
Each passion, instinct, appetite, desire. 
Is, as of life, an element of bliss. 
With what ecstatic fires does potent Love 
Thrill all the tribes that people earth and air P 
Sweet is the task to feed, caress, instruct 
Their infant progenies. What raptures fond 
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Flutter the eagle o*er her nestlings lodged 
High on the cliff— or vibrate every nerve 
Of tawney lioness^ as with her cubs 
Slie gambols in the vale ! 

The joys of Mind 
Let sages tell, though such a theme might foil 
The tongue of seraph. Mind, ethereal power ! 
Bright emanation of primeval light ! 
Active and energetic, spring of life. 
Pure, incorruptible, like God himself 
Invisible, immortal ! effluence blest 
Of his blest spirit ; — tho* in earthly cell 
Mured for a season, destined to escape, — 
To range in boundless freedom thro' the realms 
Of infinite existence^ to enjoy 
Seraphic visions, and disport, for aye, 
In all the plenitude of bliss supreme. 

What ties mysterious to corporeal things 
Link thy pure essence ! Vain the search of thought. 
The eagle eye of genius, and the lore 
Of heaven- taught science, to detect the close 
And fine connection ! Known to God alone. 
It shuns all human ken ! But e*en as God 
His being, wisdom, goodness, power and truth, 
All-glorious in his fair creation shews. 
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So Mind> tbo' subtle far beyond the reach 

Of touch or vision^ by her wondrous powers 

Unfolds her presence. Her's to think, compare^ 

To judge, to reason — ^from the effect to rise 

Up to the Cause of causes. Mind supreme. 

Sole arbiter of matter, o*er the world 

Holds wide dominion. What but speaks her power 

And energies unceasing ? Every orb 

That journeys round the pole, each breeze that fans 

The bladed grass, and impulse that propels 

A wheel in nature, moves a limb, or spreads 

A little wing — ^yea, every motion seen 

In earth or heaven, her universal sway 

Proves and unfolds. Her living light in man 

Is true Promethean fire, not stolen, but given 

By Love divine. Bright tenant of the brain. 

Her empire and her throne, she rdgns a queen ; 

And many a lovely spirit round her throngs. 

Swift through the nerves her mandates to convey 

To th* outward senses, oi^ans of her will, 

As inlets of her knowledge. Conscience there 

Holds high supremacy — the light of light. 

Symbol of the Divinity in man. 

As in the Holy of Holies erst enshrined 

Was Israel's Glory 'twixt the Cherubim : 

Conscience, vicegerent of th' Onvnipotent, 

The witness of lug being, jusUcci power ; 
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Th^ avenger of his violated laws ; 

Of good tbe minister, of love ditiiie 

The sacred oracle, approring right. 

And aye denouncing wrong, wilh atill «0ia]J vpicei 

Small, yet more potent than the storm wMdi jreods 

The rocks asunder, for that voice is <Jod's« . 

In that small world, tlie bndn, £ach virtue dm$B 

Her own fair mansicm. — ^Veneratioo there . - 

Has fisjund a temple ; there Benevolence, 

As in an ivory pakce, hohls her court 

High in the firont and prominent, to greet 

Stranger and friend with salutation kiobd. 

And gracious welcome — there ledge aU the powers . 

Percipient and reflective— those which lead 

To question Nature, to arrange, compare^ 

And truth j&om tcvdi elicit — ^those which dip 

The artist's pencil in ihe hues of heavefn. 

That build the fretted dotte, that shape and dajthe 

The marble block with godlike lineam^its. 

Or give sweet numbers to the poet's song, 

With beauty, grandeur, imitative grace. 

And eloquence divine. There too has Mirth 

A theatre for all her sportive train, 

Wit, Humour, Ridicule and comic Glee, 

Cheerers of life, that, by the social hearth. 

Or in the festive throng, rejoice to light 

Their coruscations, ^spsluAg as diey play 
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0*er each cbanned visage^ bursting into peals 
Of laughter loud^ that titillate the heart, 
Shake with sweet ecstacy, and far dispel 
The gloom of care» as summer thunders clear 
The murky elements. How Nature seems 
To treble man's existence ! — Not alone 
He lives the present, but by memory's key 
Unlocks the golden treasuries of though t> * 
And lives o'er all the past. — ^The future too, 
In blissful vision, to his raptured gaze 
Anticipation gives, the keen-eyed power 
That, with enchanting Hope, to distant worlds 
Spreads her adventurous pinion, and enjoys 
Ages of bliss remote — All hail ! ye train 
Of sweet Imagination, wheresoever 
Ye love to wander, whether by the lapse 
Of Siloa's brook, or through the muses* bowers 
In verdant Tempe, or by snow-crowned Alps, 
Or where by Ganges* sacred fountain towers 
Huge Himialaya, of earth's giant sons 
The most gigantic, who the Orient grasps 
In his broad arms, and nearest to the star 
Waves his terrific crest, *mid roaring winds 
And thundering cataracts, and glaciers hoar. 
And red volcano's fires. With you, how oft. 
Benign enchanters, has my spirit roved 
Far from the sombre shades of spleen and care^ 

G 
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Thro* scenes of bliss and beauty ! even now, 
tVhile by the lonely midnight lamp I woo 
The muse's smile, I traverse fields of light. 

Or float with plumy seraphs on the wind, 

'^ 

Or wander by the copse and bubbling rill 
Whose music lulls me, or transported hang 
0*er wild projections of my native rock, 
When foam the eddying surges, and evoke 
From all their caves the genii of the storm. 

O ! why is man, if over all his ways 
Benevolence presides not, thus endowed 
With powers angelical, — ordained the priest 
Of Nature's temple to th' Eternal One 
To ofier strains of everlasting praise ? 
What grace and majesty invest his form ! 
His look, his gesture, his exalted brow. 
More than could royal diadem, proclaim 
His right of sov'reign^ o er all the tribes 
That walk, or swim, or fly. Whence, but for man. 
Sparkles the diamond P Whence the quarry's stores 
Of snowy marble, for the porch, the arch. 
And bust, fair monument to virtue raised 
By public gratitude ? Whence over all 
Are poured such beauty and munificence. 
But for the contemplation of an eye 
By taste illumined ? Whence, but to ddight 
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The reasoning tool^ and lead in flotrery paths 

Thro* vast creation to the source itself 

Of beautiful and good ? — If boundless love 

Form'd not and flows not round him, whence the powers 

That argue him immortal, while they bring. 

Each in its province, to his soul such streams 

Of eveir-new enjoyment ? He who makes 

The flames and winds his ministers, a right 

To claim their service delegates to man : 

Hence, by the Almighty's inspiration taught. 

He wields the elements, subdues their rage, 

And yokes them to his purpose — as, of yore, 

The Goddess, turret-crowned, so poets sing. 

Yoked lions to her car^— Earth, seas and skies. 

For him pour forth their treasures. From the mine 

He levies gems and gold ; from sea-nymphs' bowers^ 

Their pearls and corals — now thro' €thcr soars 

Sublime, on surer wing than that which bore 

The youth of Crete, and melted in the sun : 

With meteors travels, and with lightnings plays. 

From gaseous worlds he draws seraphic breath, 

Spreads into rainbow hues the argent light. 

Or melts the diamond in its fdeal blaze ; 

Through darkness, tempests, rocks, and roaring seas. 

Around the globe pursues the car of day ; 

Or heavenward soaring on the wings of thought. 

By science plumed, beyond the comet's range. 
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Sweeps through infinitude, where never ray 

Of hieroglyphic consteUation shone, 

Nor stays his flight beneath the throne of ^GocU 

Not small the joy to fee] the springs of thought 
In playful motion, and the beams of truth 
Swift-flashing through the chambers of the soid ^ 
Dispersing aU the shades, of error^ doubt^ 
And ignorance ; while knowledge,! like the sun 
In th' orient, comes with revelations bright 
Of order, harmony, profound design^ 
And universal love. 

BvLi^ O ! what power 
Of mind, may boast a pleasure pure as thine,. 
Divine Benevolence ? — ^Th* affections bland 
That heart unite to heart ;— rthose sympathies 
So fine, so complicate, so closely knit 
With all the good and ill of all mankind. 
Are thy loved daughters. — Trebly blest the heart 
Which, like a well-toned instrument, they string 
Responsive to the notes of weal or wo ! 
Pure, exquisite, sublime are all the joys. 
Taste's fair attendants boast ; but more sublime> 
More exquisite, more pure the joys that flow 
From virtue's sacred fount. The sweetest voica^ 
That warbles in the grove, is not so sweet 
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As thine^ Compaasion— -nor tEe boldest deed- 

Of hero's arm so worthy of the lyre^ 

As act of Mercy ;—^iior, in all the round 

Of being, is there aught in God*s pure eye. 

So blessed, so sanctified as those kind thoughts 

That stir the bosom of Benevolence. 

What are the joys of heaven, but those of love P 

What God's own bliss ?— The bliss of doing good 

Unlimited and perfect. Next to God, 

Who stands in happiness pre-eminent P 

The favoured spirit that from God enjoys 

The largest share of delegated power 

To guid^ the currents of his boundless love. 

Now wide o*er nature, has the Muse her glance 

Turned rapid, and discovered nought but scenes 

Of blooming, rich, unfathomable joy. 

The higher still she soars, the deeper dives, 

The wider ranges, more and more of good 

Bursts on th' expanding view. With such pure love 

As mothers feel for their dear progeny, 

Benevolence reigns o'er all. But who shall tell 

From what unnumbered springs her bounties flow P 

The garden and the wild, earth, ocean, air, 

Darkness and light, and height and depth confess 

Her joy-respiring presence — On each sense 

She scatters rapture— for the eye illumes 

c 2 
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What scenes of glory ! for the ear awakes 

What sounds of ravishment ! The touch, taste, smeU, 

Are all her handmaids ; — her's the kindly play 

Of each b^iign affection, all the joys 

Of intellect, of memcny, judgment, taste^ 

And winged imagination — Yes — for man 

She opes a thousand, and ten thousand springs 

Of never-ebhing bliss. — ^Her reign extends 

Thro' suns and systems numerous as the sands. 

Uniting all by ties infrangible. 

In such harmonious movements as create 

True music in the spheres. Great God to her 

Gave the high charge, to hold the mighty chain 

Of causes and effects. Thro* every link 

Of hs immeasurable circuit, shoot 

Her quickening energies. But should her hand 

Its hold forego, 'twere Chaos all again. 



End of the Fir^t Book, 
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Oixni^u hixaiog '4/u%tt^ xTtivuv avm, 

** Parcite, vatioinor, cognatascsede nefancUt 
Exturbare animas.'' 

Ovid. Met. lib. xr. 
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Bbketolbnt actions attended with happiness — and gratefol to 
the recollection when all the enjoyments of sense and passion 
are remembered only with pain and disgust — ^The principle 
which dictates them, not confined by soil or climate — ^it ex- 
tends to all God*s creatures — ^Never indulges a wanton exercise 
of power, but shews compassion even in the necesssly destruc- 
tion of life — ^Reprehension of cruelty to the inferior imimalg — 
The institution of the Sabbath intended to teach humanity to 
them — they are not to be wantonly destroyed with impunity — mlm 
indebted to them for various arts and enjoyments — cock-fighting 
and bull-beating censured — acts of barbarity subject to the just 
judgment of the Almightyi who often employs the feeblest crea- 
tures to execute his most awful decrees — ^Apostrophe to Life — 
humanity recommended to the lovers of Natural History — the 
love of mankind an important lesson — ^pleasure of rescuing the 
orphan from ignorance and vice— the most exquisite beauty of 
countenance is found in benevolent expression — ^Euphronia — 
eulogy on Mrs. Fry — ^He "who went about, doing good'* — 
Picture of the happiness which the rich and powerful might 
diffuse around them, contrasted by the misery and desolation 
of a once beautiful and flourishing valley. 
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1800ft SerottH* 



Not Araby the blest distils a sweet 
So fragrant as the incense that embalms 
Thy deeds. Benevolence. They live on high. 
Deep-charactered, indelible, and clear, 
In th* archives of the skies. On earth they form 
Man's real glory ; — and compose a wreath 
To gird his temples of a brighter green. 
And more perduring, than the laurel bough 
That crowns the victor. When the joys of sense 
And passion, like a troubled dream, have fled 
And left behind sad musings, pain, disgust. 
And recollection's stings ; — thy pleasures pure, 
lliro* the long lapse of yeai*s, to memory rise 
In ever-verdant freshness ; — ^hover round 
The sick man s couch, and in the awful hour 
Of dissolution, to his soul afford 
The antepast of Eden. Happy he. 
Whose breast thy fires have purified ; whose thoughts 
Thy love sublimed ! His eye is as a beam 
Of morning light — ^his smile its lucid play 
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Upon the face of heaven. It radiates hope. 
And peace^ and consolation. High his hliss. 
In making others blest. He shares a joy 
Not to be purchased by the mines of Ind ; 
Whether he rescues virtue from despair. 
Or clotlies the naked family of want. 
Or drags from £re or flood the helpless child. 
And to its mother, frantic with alarm, 
Restores it smiling. What a pure delight 
Distends his bosom, as, by turns, she clasps. 
And chides her truant, and in words, or looks 
More eloquent, her gratitude declares. 
Her benediction ! Such emotion sweet. 
Pervades the heart, on which the spirit of God 
Has breathed the odour of immortal bliss. 

What soil or clime, or barrier raised by pride. 
Or prejudice, can bound the good man's love ? 
For man and misery, wherever found. 
It freely springs. Expanding wide it spreads 
E'en to infinitude ; — now greets the race 
That people heaven, then downward to the worm, 
Insect or shell-fish, e'en to lifeless things. 
With sacred flow descends. If Nature bids 
To kill or eat, — the life-destroying steel 
He edges with compassion. He, the friend 
And guardian, not the tyrant of whatever 
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Inhales the vital breeze, ne'er issues forth 
Breatliing dismay and slaughter in the paths 
Where happy creatures sport. — Ye feathered tribes. 
Sing unmolested in your leafy bowers ; 
Ye finny nations, in your streams and lakes 
And pearly grottos play ; ye insect swarms. 
Murmur melodious ; turn your burnished wings 
Bright-twinkling to the sun ; at mom and eve. 
With all your sportive myriads in the air, 
Reel thro* the mazy dance — for in your mirth 
His soul participates. — Around your cliffs. 
In many a playful curve, ye sea-birds, wheel ; 
Preen your gray wings ; along the level brine 
Quick-diving plunge ; or on the sunny swell 
Float like small islets of embodied foam ; 
Stars of the sea, ye stud and beautify 
Its azure waste, as th' empyrean fires 
Gem and illume the ebon vault of night. 
Who would not deem it an offence to heaven 
To harm your joys, or from one little nook, 
Their heritage from God, your wingless brood 
Cruel dislodge P Like man, from God ye spring, 
Are God's dependents — ratified as his, 
Your rights to share the bounty Nature gives. 
Sport in the waves, or on your native rocks 
To congregate and clamour as ye wiiL 
Ye too, perchance, as particles detached 
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From mind's pure essence, through full many a grade 

Of still improving being, may advance 

To life celestial. Shame pursue the wretch 

That in your carnage finds a dire delight ! 

May heaven forefend he e*er should wield the sword. 

Or turn his ire on man ! Beneath my roof 

O let him come not ! Never may we ride 

In skiff or car together ! May he ne'er 

See my loved rocks, nor with his hideous sight 

Blast the pore air thro' which ye wing your way ! 

Hail, holy day ! the Sahbath of the Lord» 
By mercy infinite, of old, ordained 
To teach, with other precious lore to n^an. 
The gentle lesson of humanity 
For Nature's children all. That peaceful day. 
The steed exulting on the champaign wide, 
Toss'd his loose mane, from spur and rider free. 
Th' unburthened camel, o'er the wild, that day. 
His task pursued not. In the furrowed glebe. 
Rested the glittering share, and in the stall, 
The steer unyoked, might ruminate at ease. 
Nor male, nor female slave, sad servitude, i 

That day, deplored, but with the household mixed, 
Sires, sons and daughters, at the holy shrine 
Where all are equal, to the Lord supreme 
Ofifered their vows devout. O happy day ! 
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Blest remnant of the real age of gold^ 

When men indeed ware brethren^ now^ alas! 

Is but thy memory left ? SUall Pleasure claim 

The Sabbath as her own P — ^this day bring forth 

Her steeds, her chariots, and her proud array. 

To celebrate her triumphs in the face 

Of heaven ? — ^Insulting ! Shall the groaning horse . 

This day of violated charter plain P 

Sabbaths return, but not to him returns 

Rest, or sweet respite from consuming toil. 

In vain the outstretch'd neck, the languid eye. 

And jaded limbs, deep-trench'd by many a scar, 

A short cessation beg, one little day 

Of strength-restoring rest Another sun 

May yet roll o er, ere bursts his wearied heart : 

And so from day to day he toils and toils, 

Till life's last nerve is worn and rubb'd away. 

Hard is his fate, and hard the gen'rous steed's. 

Whose strength or fleetness brings him to contend 

With space and time, to swell the cruel pride. 

Or glut the avarice of his ruthless lord. 

Gored by the spur, and furrowed by the lash, 

Lo ! how he strains dli every sinew starts, 

And every pore exudes a bloody dew : 

Besprent with foam, and panting to achieve 

One triumph more, with spirit unsubdued. 

He reels and falls, and at the goal expires. 
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Ah ! cruel recompence ! — Ye Arabs wild. 

Sons of the desert, come— your gentler lore 

Teach Britain's sons, and mend the Christians' heart. 

Deem not, proud man, that with unlicensed will. 
Thy daring hand among the living tribes 
May deal destruction. Will not He whose eye 
Beholds a sparrow's fall, whose love supplies 
The unfledged raven's food, his righteous ire 
Justly let loose, the cruelty to scourge 
That riots in destroying what his word 
Created good and lovely ? Dar'st thou hope. 
With long impunity, to waste and spoil 
The holy mechanism that unfurls 
E'en the small beetle's wing ? If e'er a sense 
Of beauty or of wisdom touched thy soul. 
Canst thoUf unmoved, behold the gorgeous dress 
That clothes yon insect ? Mark his taper limbs, 
His azure corslet, crest, «and silken wings 
Of purple, green, and gold, that thro' the air 
Bear him rejoicing ! Tho' thy hand may crush 
His slender form, as in the floret's bell 
He quaflfs its nectar, could thy skill re-mould 
That slender form ; — ^restore his gay attire ; — 
Or give to aught inanimate a spark 
Of vital sphit ? — Nature's realms were dead, «% ' 
A chaos wild and horrible, wert thou ^ 
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Her architecL Dar*st thou profanely^ then. 
Her beauteous order mar ?— The privilege 
That heaven confers^ to shameless licence turn ? 
And hark ! — that hum which God alone could give 
The art to utter ! impious, would*st thou dare 
That art extinguish P Will not God avenge 
The ruthless murder ? Not in vain his power 
Has aught created. £ en the n'orm and fly^ 
Emmet and animalcule^ tho' unseen, 
Compose a link in being's endless chain^ 
Whose dissolution might, perchance, involve 
The ruin of a world : — for greatest things 
On least depend, and what to vulgar eye 
May monstrous seem, to sage*s search profound 
May glow with beauty ; and of love divine 
Unfold full many a revelation clear. 
Great Bard of Nature ! justly did'st thou sing. 
That *< the loathed toad, ugly and venomous, 
Wears yet a precious jewel in its head ;" 
A jewel not to draw the stupid stare 
Of gold's idolaters; but wisdom's gaze. 
Which there, as in the heaven-constructed brain 
Of Plato or the Stagirite, may trace 
Th' impressions of a hand in plastic skill 
Consummate, and in power omnipotent. 
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How large the debt to rarions creatares due 
For raiment, food, improvement in the arts. 
For travel, science, government, the laws 
Of sodal virtue, and the truths sublime 
Of sound Theology ! Of every soil, 
Th' appropriate tenants to the wants of man 
Give rich supply. Their unctuous ocean-flocks 
May Arctic regions boast— their ice-girt rocks 
Peopled with sea-fowl numberless, and chief 
That bird of price, of warm elastic down. 
To cold impervious : — for kind Nature, thus 
Bounteous in all, supplies the wants she makes, 
With feathery shield repels the shafts of frost. 
And with prolific seas girds sterile lands. 
The rein-deer, source of all her little wealth. 
Yoked to her sledge, and fleeter than the wind> 
Of use omnigenous, Lapponia vaunts. 
' Ship of the desert,' patient camel, thee 
0*er wastes of billowy sand, by thee alone 
Made passable, the merchant Arab steers. 
Sagacious in his might, the elephant 
Owns man*s supremacy ; — for man, the horse. 
In field and flood, in quarry, forest, mine. 
Calls forth his speed and strength. — From mountain-heatb 
The sheep brings vesture; from the ledgy rocks 
The goat her milky tide, with virtues rich 
Of herbs medicinal ; at the midnight hour. 
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For him the dog is vigilant — the dog 

Man's constant friend, the faithful partner he 

Of all liis fortunes, ne*er by force or fraud. 

By bribes or flattery, tempted to forsake 

His benefactor,-— but with limb and life 

Bold to defend him ; nor tho* death consign 

His master to the tomb, can death efface 

His grateful memory.— For man the bee 

Concocts her balmy sweets, — the silk-worm weaves 

Her golden web, and if the muse of old 

Sings true, the creatures of the sea and air 

Have taught him all his arts, to dance, to swim. 

To spin, to weave, to build ; with serrate steel 

To cut the oak and pine ; thro* yielding floods 

Veer the directing helm, and tune his voice 

To all the liquid harmony of sound. 

Ungrateful, sad return, among their tribes 

To scatter desolation ! — ^Nature, too. 

For them provides a habitation meet. 

In regions tdl their own ; the leafy wood 

Twines for the birds of song, and spreads the sands 

For the fleet ostrich. Thro' unfathomed seas. 

Tempests leviathan, while amber streams 

Are dimpled by the trout. On snow-capt peaks. 

Where never trod adventurous hunter's step. 

The fearless chamois bounds ; but far beneath. 

Among the crags that mock the ploughman's toil, 

D 2 
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The timid conies play* In isles remote. 

Where seldom comes the great destroyer, man> 

To mar with discord Nature's harmony. 

The grim sea-lion, and the suUen bear. 

The penguin, shag, all birds that dip the wing 

In the green brine, or nestle on the rock. 

In friendship dwell. Among the sea«bfrd*s young. 

See the bold osprey, and the vulture stalk 

Unfeared and harmless; and the grand repast. 

Spread by the surges on the fishy beach. 

Partake in concord. Ah ! then wherefore haste. 

With merciless invasion, to their haunts. 

To spoil, to murder, and in heaven's despite. 

Undo her works, and where she planted life, 

To carry cruel death, when neither use. 

Nor strong necessity the right will plead ? 

Does power make right ? — ^Then let the mighty crush 

The feeble to the dust. Ye giant race. 

Fierce sons of earth, dire progeny of blood, 

Rise from your fiery beds, and spend on man 

Your sanguinary rage ! But know that love, 

Dwells with Omnipotence; — ^that justice, truth 

And mercy are the attributes of power. 

Ye navigators brave, prepared to meet 
The burning shaAs of Sinus, or*the rage 
Of all the cold artilleTy of the North, 
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Where'er the flag of England ye unfurl, 

Still be it Mercy's sign. Thro' Arctic sea£» 

Upon her ice-berg, with her young secure. 

Let the white she-bear ride^ and e'en in her, 

Tho' savage and nncouth, respect the force 

Of love maternal. On his native beach^ 

Let the sea-lion, by your arms unscathed^ 

In safety browse. Dark-rolling through the foam, 

Before the tempest let the porpoise play. 

Nor dread your thunder. In their leafy bowers. 

Where the palmetto spreads its fan-like leaves. 

Or mangroves, ever-verdant, over- arch 

The tepid Niger, with their dark arcades, ' 

Let the green monkeys bound from branch to branch 

In frolic sport What cruel right is yours 

Their race to slaughter, and with ruthless fires, 

EHace the good and beauteous work of God P 

Say is it wise, or merciful, or just. 

To harm the harmless P — Gentle Samian sage. 

Revisit earth ! With transmigration swift. 

Pass thro' the heart of potentate and king ; — 

Teach thy mild lore, and bid obdurate man. 

E'en in the reptile to behold the laws 

Of kindred feeling, and those laws revere. 

Ah ! me — vain wishes !-*even whilst I sing. 
What barbaroua dissonance invades the eoxi 
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And can it be^ that in a Christian land, — 

O tell it not in Gath l^the lordly bull, 

Gored by ass^ing dogs, can yield a joy 

To all the village ring ? Ye men of God, 

Statesmen and judges^ haste and interpose 

Your holy pi'ohibition. From the field 

Disperse th* ungodly crew, and save the land 

From foul abomination. Save it, too, 

From that nefarious sport, for devils damned 

The proper pastime, that with spurs of steel 

Arms birds of fiery spirit, consecrate 

To homicidal Mars. Oh ! there was one, 

Who, when the cock crew, wept ; — and still that sound 

To solemn thought may move the Christian heart. 

Peal stem alarum to its secret holds. 

And wake the slumbering spirit of remorse. 

To wring with agony, or melt in tears. 

Rebels of Nature, who her instincts turn 
To her destruction, will not God Most High 
Avenge her wi*ongs ? — in insurrection fierce. 
Rouse even things inanimate to crush 
Your treason to her laws ? Has he bestowed 
The pheasant's gorgeous plumes, the linnet's song. 
The racer s swiftness, bu't to work their bane, 
By your relentless doom P Let pity plead. 
Or if she plead in vain, yet let the voice 
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Of Inspiration^ that the charter gave 

Of liberty, to the poor bird forlorn, 

Robbed of her young, with milder tlioughts inspire ; — 

Or fear — lest heaven with sharp reproof may wring 

Your secret soul, to birds and beasts impait 

A tongue, as to th' ungentle prophet's ass. 

To curse you. — ^Know that e'en to feeblest things, 

A.nd most despised, to reptiles, vermin, flies. 

May God such strength impart, in close array. 

Invincible, so marshal, multiply and arm. 

That not the arrow, spear, or mimic flash, 

Of heaven's red lightning, to repel their rage. 

May aught ayail. Let impious Pharaoh tell 

Their awful plagues ; — how e'en the tiny dust. 

Struck by the Prophet's rod, became a foe. 

More fell and hungry than th' wmms of Nile. 

Who whets the hornet's sting P Who bids the moth 
Consume the miser's robes, or, mid his stores 
Of hoarded grain, th* avenging weevil sends ? 
Who arms the dreadful zimb, whose little hoiii. 
Fearful as roaring thunder, puts to flight 
TJe Abyssinian herds ? From barren sands. 
As from a kingdom sown with dragons' teeth. 
Who bids the locusts' famished legions start ? 
Hark ! 'tis the rushing sonnd of sworded hosts. 
With prancing chivalry, and charioteers. 
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And sable banners casting on the sun 

Eclipsing shade. In terrible array. 

Rank upon rank they crowd, nor break they e'er 

The line of battle. Up the mural fence. 

Bastion or tower, they climb — nor turn aside 

From sword or javelin, but its keenest edge 

Resist, unwounded. Thro' the narrow chink, 

Lattice or loop-hole, resolute they pass, 

Eager for spoil, nor spare they peasant's bower, 

Nor royal seat. — ^Befpre them Eden blooms ; — 

Behind they leave a vast and howling wild| 

Exhaling deadly stench and rottenness. 

Sick Nature groans thro' all her plundered realms. 

As onward march these armies of the Lord— 

Their chastisements achieved, his potent arm 

Stays the destroyers, and the zephyrs wing 

Sweeps them, and whelms them, like the Memphian host. 

Beneath th' incumbent floods ; — else beasts and men 

Would rue their being, and the wasted earth ' 

Unpeopled mourn. 

Tis thus with power divine. 
All strength grows weakness, and all weakness strength. 

Thus to the feeblest wing God s arm can gird 

* 

Omnipotence. — A fly the sage s brain 
May sting to madness ; and a worm unseen 
..Consume the flower of beauty, sap the might 
Of sinewy force, and like a canker gnaw 
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The swelling heart of pride. Hence learn to hail. 

With veneration, in all living forms. 

The sov*reign impress of eternal love : 

Nor> but when urged by some imperious law 

Of stem necessity, or use, allowed 

By sanction from th' Almighty, dare destroy 

His holy work with heaven-sprung instinct fraught. 

Life, mystic wonder ! what invisible tie. 
Binds thee to matter ?-^What anatomist 
Can shew the fine conjunction ? Broken once, 
What power, save Heaven's, restore it ? Breath of God, 
Subtle and volitant, — now fixed ; — anon 
Dispersed, — ^but whither,«— since no power on earth 
Can trace thy flight, nor lure thee to th' abode 
Whence Death has forced thee ? — Source of joy and love^ 
And boundless beauty ! Thou delight'st to play 



In thousand, and ten thousand thousand forms. 
Brute, human, and angelic. Dark, and dull. 
And motionless were Nature, didst not thou 
People her regions, and mth vital spirit 
Warm and impregnate. Then no fount would flow. 
Nor leaf would quiver, nor an eye would glance 
With intellectual fire. Thou Mpihrellous power, 
With reverence let me hail tlv^, tho' enshrined 
In a poor worm, for in the humblest thing, 
Qni<;kened by thee, I mark the seal dirine, 
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The characters of heaven, that bid me praise 
And venerate thy sire, th' eternal One, 
The only wise, the true, the living God. 

Ye who the mysteries of Nature Bcan, 
With microscopic vision, O forbear 
To purchase knowledge at the price, too dear. 
Of violated mercy, nor the fane 
Of heaven-taught science, to a den convert 
Of reeking slaughter, hung with horrid racks. 
And implements of torture ! Spare the pangs 
Of the poor victim, whose imploring eye 
Beseeches pity. On th' insensate frame. 
Whence life has fled, the useful search pursue ; 
And even there with reverence, as aware 
The vital spirit yet were hovering nigh, — 
Its old abode solicitous to guard 
From wanton jest and cold indignity. 

In each fair field of Science and the muse. 
Be thou> Benevolence, the guiding star. 
Alas ! that Cruelty should e'er preside 
In Learning's templi^jmd her hallowed shrine 
Pollute with blood anujtas ! What lessons dire. 
Teaches the lictor of the^pbling School, 
The fell Antiphates whose rod and lash, 
In crude exaction of the hated task. 
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Harrow his pupil's mind, and bid him learn 
To act th' oppressor ! 'For the slave in power 
Grows most a t3rrant. — ^Most relentless he 
Of persecutors, is the dastard wretch. 
Submissive, who has cower'd beneath the scourge. 
In vain the Nine have sung, and science ranged 
The realms of Nature, if the spirit seared 
By brutish discipline, refuse to drink 
Their soft refinement. This, ye sages deem 
The first of lessons, first, and last, and best. 
The love of God supreme, with love to men, 
Ofispring of God; inextricably twined ; 
With this commence, with this your labours end ; 
Else vain your toil — ^ye sow and reap the saud. 
What serves the key of knowledge but to ope 
In stubborn hearts, an entrance for the lore 
That humanizes man ? What tho' ye speak 
With eloquence more sweet than Pylian king*s, 
Or thunder- winged, invincible as thine, 
Olympian Pericles ;— -or teach to name 
The tribes of Faunus or of Flora ; — ^weigh 
Heaven's orbs ; or wield ^ the golden compasses* 
That circumscribe creation P — Wanting this. 
Your love is vain — a meteor that deceives, 
Dazdes or blinds, and in a fiash expires. 



60 TRE »LtJI8URB8 OV BBVBVOLKIfCt* 

Tis ST^eet to lee tbe naked rock ammie 
Spring's vetdant maiide ; or die tender jiant 
To bud and flower beneath our fostering care '^^ 
But sweeter far to see the orphan, weaned 
From ignoranee and vice, protrude the germs 
Of fair iinprofement.-*Come, and hail with me. 
Sons of the pencil, chisel, and the Ijrre, 
The man benevolent, who kindly rears 
llie infant shoots of genius, oft exposed 
To many a withering blast ; bat iieained by him 
With breath of praise, as with the l»eatli of faeaven. 
They grow and floarish» strong and beautiful. 
Teeming with fruit-^f youthful bard he imps 
The daring wing, and cheers him 'till he soars, 
£ en with the Theban swiem, beyond the wing 
Of rooks and daws, and carrion-nurtured pies*. 
That scream and chatter in the vale beneath. 

What spirit kindling in the eye of man. 
Bestows such semblance of divinity 
As thine. Benevolence ?— In charms how fair 
Thou cloth'st the face of woman ! What to thine 
Rose's or lily's hues ! E'en features rude. 
If mantled by thy spirit coruscate 
A radiance heart-enthialling'; but when rayed 
Brilliant in beauty from Euphronia's eyes, 
Tis as a spell from heaven. What suffers pain, 
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Or grief^ or htmiag^, that h&s geude hand 

Soothes or restores not P-*-To the prisoned bee 

She comes with freedom^ and the merry hum 

With which he booms away, is to her ear 

E'en as thp voice of gratitude and praise. 

She rescues frwn the pool th^ drowning fly. 

And lays him basking in the golden sun. 

To brush his plumage. From the wall-fruit net 

She frees th' entangled thrush, an4 deems his song 

A precious ransom. • Round the finche's nest 

She weaves .deep shade from vicioua hoy to hid^. 

Linnet and red-breasi oft around her crowd 

With cheerful fluttering, for they know a^d greejt 

The hand that feeds th^ip. Now the fractured shell 

Of trodden snail, she binds with fingers soft| 

As if it lodged some spirit to the touch 

Most keenly sensitive. Her pastime this — 

Joys more intense she seeks beneath the roof 

Of penury and wo. She tbith^r speeds^ . 

Like seraph sent on end^assies of love^ 

Or like thine own embodied spirit, come 

To irradiate ^arth, Beaevolenee, and chase ' 

The clouds of fsare away ;-«her pleasing task 

To dry the mourner's tears, to blunt th^ pangs 

Of keen ^morse, and bid the sinner know 

The healing power of penitence and prayer. 

With med'cined cup beside the sufferer's couch 
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She sits and soothes him ; with the widow's tears 
Mingles her own, and on the orphan's mind 

Reflects the beams of troth. Yon alms-house, raised 

« 

Upon the hill's green brow,— fahr monument 
Of Christian love, more beautiful, more grand, 
Than arch of triumph piled to tell the tale 
Of human guilt- and giory, — oft resounds 
With praise and benediction, from the lips 
Of age and childhood, on her name revered. 

Honoured of women ! gloiy of thy race> 
Illustrious Fry \ thj name shall ever glow 
Bright in the secords of Benevolence ; 
Thou, who arrayed in panoply of truth 
And purity, didst unpolluted breathe 
Amidst pollution, in the last retreats 
Of wretchedness and crime ; thy joy to seek 
The dungeon — ^when in courts thou mightst have thrown 
What lustre round thee ! W^ didst thou prefer 
More high distinction. In the prison lay 
Thy field of glory. There, where few e'er come 
To gather laurels, hast thou found a bough 
Of amaranth immortal ; there didst pour 
The holy dictates of reclaiming truth. 
With such a winning gentleness as stole 
To the stem culprit's heart, and to a school 
Of reformation changed the felon's den. 
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O blessed change ! The walls that ers( replied 

But to the clank of chains, to curses dire* 

And aU the horrid dialects of sui ; 

Now echoed to the mild and heavenly strain 

Of bland instruction. The despairing found 

Hope in thy smile ; the deatitnte in thee 

First hailed a fnend ; and> by thy sweetness WQn> 

Th' obdurate sinner learned to weep and pray. 

Matchless of iromen ! tn this sinful age 

And most adulterous, dost thou shine as pure 

As a bright star, dark wintry clouds between. 

What praise, all human praise beyond, is thine ! 

To heart like thine what recompeace so sweet . 

As its own high approval, whispered soft. 

E'en as the voice of God, "Well done !" '* Well done !" 

But who in love to man e*er eqtmlled him 

Of Galilee ?— With yon refulgent sun 

What star can vie ? As that swift orb in heavra, 

So ceaseless he on earth, still * went about,' 

Delighting to do good. His word was power. 

Wisdom, and life. He spake, and pale disease 

Blushed healthful rosy-red-^up sprang the lame. 

Perfect in nerve and limb-^the withered arm 

Grew plump and sinewy<*-*»in the eye's quenched orb 

Kindled a living light— the ear's closed porch, 

Re-opened, heard, as harmony from heaven, 

£ 3 
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Mellifluous sounds. For^ from his lips divine 
What virtue flowed ! — ^what true philosophy^ 
That shamed the pride pf Greece^ to folly turned 
Her boasted wisdom^ and to man revealed^ 
What long he sought in vain^ his true chief good ! 
All-potent Love divine^ that as a flame 
Glowed in his breast, pure, holy, and sublime. 
Ne'er to be cooled, relaxed, or overcome. 
Led him victorious from the conflict fierce 
With Death and Hell.-^The barriers of the tomb 
He rent asunder, poured the spirit of life . 
O'er its dead dust> and opened heaven to man- 
Angels, Archangels, Seraphim, who stand 
Around th* eternal throne, with harp and voice 
Exalt the Well-beloved ; his triumphs sing ; 
Darkness dispelled ; Sin vanquished — Death dethroned ; 
Truth, radiant as the sun; brought down from heaven ; 
Your glorious liberty, ye sons of God, 
Conferred on man, and Paradise regained '. 

Thrice happy he who, with the heart, enjoys 
The power of doing good ! If e*er my soul 
Asked aught that Heaven denies, 'twas when I conned 
The power of wealth to bless. Yes — ^then I wished 
That Fortune with her showers would fill my urn. 
And lend the trust to guide, in many a rill. 
Her bounty to enrich the indigent^ 
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And gladden humble worth. What dreams of bliss 
Then did my fancy form ! Pale-visaged Care 
His brow unwrinkled;— Want and Nakedness 
Were fed and clothed ; — no longer rose the voice 
Of loud Complaint and Wrong ; — ^Oppression shook 
No scorpion lash ; but Justice ruled o'er all^ 
With Peace and Mercy. From my native land 
Fled Bigotry and Crime ; while Industry 
Tilled no ungrateful soil. The desert bloomed 
Beneath her care ; and where the dismal swamp 
Erst blackened in the sun^ the orchard soon 
Hung up its mellow fniit. Each gentle muse^ 
Science and Virtue, in those lovely dreams 
Propitious smiled. In every heart. Content 
Found a calm temple ; every feature beamed 
With rays of gladness, and the laughing land 
Was as a garden sacred to the Lord ; 
Primeval bliss restored — a heaven on earth ! 
Ah, visionary bliss ! — And yet the great 
Might realize it. — Such a lovely scene 
I witnessed once, and still its beauties stamped 
Upon my memory live. Yes — sweet Glenard, 
I still behold thee— -never from my heart 
Can fade thy image. Thy romantic woods. 
Thy lake's blue waters brushed by swallow's wing, 
The fairy thorn, grey rock and giant's cairn. 
The foam-sheet waterfall, the ivy tower. 



56 TBS PLiBASUBBS OF BtKBVOLSNCK. 



And thymy banks^ on wbich fall«oft 
Beneath the sunny ray, I gave my hoon 
To books and ni6ditation<->every scene, 
Thro' the long vista of departed years. 
Rises in all its freshness. Hark !-^I hear—- 
The very sonnds that once were wont to stir 
High raptures in my soul, when in the throng 
Of playful youth I ran-^when joy and sport 
Laughed in each eye, and frolicked in each limb. 
Sweet days of happiness ! and are ye fled 
For aye P Too true ! the stem reality 
Dispels the vision— all flits fast away. 
As flits the splendid imagery which Art, 
Like magic, paints in optic chamber dark^ 
Transient as beautiful. The scete b changed,-^ 
Good heaven, how changed, as by the blighting airs 
Of some malignant demon ! My loved woods 
Have felt the biting axe. The crystal stream. 
That danced and bounded as it hastened on 
To wake the echoes of the busy miD, 
Is now a standing pool, whence frogs emit 
Their uninviting sound. No merry wheel 
Hums in the cottage. No sweet voice of song, 
Nor loud-resounding laugh, thro* all the vale. 
Disturbs the dead repose. — ^Nor ever now 
Do yon lone walls, — once sacred to the Lord, 
Where thronged the villagers on Sabbath mom, 
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In Sabbath's trim attire^— -repeat the prayer 

Of piQus man of God^ or chant sublime 

Of hallelujah. But the drizzling storm 

Howls, thro' the roofless aisles^ the mournful dirge 

Of their departed glory. Moss and slime 

Encrust the weeping walls. The long rank grass 

Waves on the threshold. 0*er forgotten graves^ 

Once hallowed by affection's tears devout^ 

The ranker nettle seeds. The lonely bat 

Here flits at eve> and to the startled thought 

Seems some lorn spirit, loving still to haunt 

The scene of former joys. But where are now 

The pastor and his flock ? For ever gone :— - 

Far o er th' Atlantic waves their sails are spread. 

To seek beyond the Apalachian hills. 

Some safe retreat from Avarice, and the gripe 

Of foul Oppression — that atrocious fiend, 

Who rives the heaven-spun consecrated ties, 

Tho* strong as links of adamant, which bind 

Sons to their fathers' graves* Each cottage roof 

Has sunk in ruin, and the village lies 

A cemetery rude, forsaken, cold. 

Mouldering and gloomy — not a human form 

Now meets the view, save some poor squalid wretch. 

That in ebriety has tried to steep 

His numerous wrongs, and homeward as he reels, — 

To what a home ! the den of loud misrule. 

And famished babes, and poverty, and \90,. — 
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Full many a bitter execration tends, * 

Warm from his hearc, upon the tyrant lord 

That such sad change has wrought Nor pointless fall 

Those curses to the ground n— they duatcring swarm, 

Aud in the guilty head fix deep.tiieir Aings. 

And now» too late, the lord of that sp<Mled vale 

Rues the dire policy, which thus has turned 

His rich inheritance into a wikU 

And mocked the splendid schemes his avariee formed. 

Far from the circle of his wide domain. 

Flees each bold yeoman ; e*en the peasant's pride 

Disdains such lord, and seeks of other lands 

The purchase of his toil. 

O! when willpower 
And titled greatness learn thb easy truths- 
Truth thrice more precious than Peruvian mines,— > 
That good bestowed, in streams more copious flows 
Back to its parent fount ? Yes> trust the muse,— 
For here she utters truths of old revealed 
By holy Inspirationy--the.rich seeds 
Of pure Benevolence, tho' scattered wide. 
E'en to the roaring winds and raging floods. 
After long days and years, a plenteous crop 
Of thirty, sixty, and a hundred fold. 
Will bring the sower ;— in a heavenly clime 
Perchance may flourish, nurtured by the dews 
Of grace, and ripening with immortal fruit. 

JBMf^lAe^atCMiABMk. 
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Daughter of Paradise, O let my voice 
Once more accost thee. Over all my soul 
Diffuse thy spirit. Tinge my inmost thought 
With thy warm radiance. Let my hreast o'erflow, 
£*en as a copious fountain, with the dews 
Of thy transcendaBt love. Inspired hy thee. 
My strain shall he immortal, — and thy hard 
Hailed as not least among the Sons of Song, 
In the Green Western Isle. But higher meed 
ShaH yet he his, if with thy precious lore 
He light the heart, and teach the love of thee. 

Whence, but from thee, each sympathy divine. 
That draws us close and closer to the side 
Of pain and grief, with kind solicitude, 
To solace and relieve ? Thy power overcomes 
Each strong repulsion of the selfish heart. 
Its morbid feeling, and its cold disgust ; 
And, with attractive energy, unites 
Things far and far remote ; — for thou wouldst leave 
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Nought lonely in this worlds hut all things bind 
In mutual ties of love and harmony. 
Thine the true Orphean lyre^ whose magic tones 
Could bend stem Pluto^ soothe Tisiphone, 
And mitigate the punishments of hell. 
Nature with thee, thro' all her works proclaims 
Nought for itself created. Say, for whom 
Shines day's bright regent, roll the purple seas. 
Wave the green woods, or glance the radiant eyes 
Of love and beauty P — Not for selfish ends. 
But social, all things their peculiar powers 
Derive from heaven ; and all connected hang. 
Supporting and supported. Man's the task 
To aid, defend, console his brother man. 
To light the lamp of joy in others* breast. 
And in the bliss he causes find his own. 

When first the great Creator moulded man. 
And stamped him with his image, 'twas the soul 
That took the bright impression ; there is struck. 
E'en by the Spirit of the living God, 
Thy law. Benevolence ; — that law effaced, 
Man is no more the thing his outward form 
Proclaims him, — ^but a monster in disguise. 
Unhallowed by this law, the bravest deed 
E'er desperate courage dared, the martyr's faith, 
The angel's eloquence, in God's pure eye 
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Are lustreless : — e'en truth to malice turns — 

Justice to vengeance — ^and the sacred hoard 

Of hospitality, hecomes a stage 

Of riot — an arena for the deeds 

Of Lapithae and Centaurs. But a heart 

So crude, so frossen, of such iron mould. 

As ne'er to gush with pity*s softening dews, 

Has Nature formed ? — Then whence the tears that course 

The tyrant's cheek, when e'en a scenic wo 

Is spread before him ? Nature, thou canst tell, 

Thou wise and good, that ever and anon, 

Maugre the power of selfishness and pride, 

Resum'st thy empire in the human heart. 

Thou bid'st the arid wilderness re-bloom. 

And fountains bubble from the flinty rock. 

Shame to the selfish, cold philosophy !•— 
Philosophy unworthy to be called — 
That traces all to self — that calculates 
The loss and profit of each little act 
Of good or useful to a fellow man. 
Nature, thou art belied — thou pausest not 
To weigh, to balance. — Quick as eagles swoop 
Their flying quarry, or as lightnings flash 
From Indignation's eye, by instinct strong. 
Of recompence regardless, dreaming nought 
Of prabe or lucre, is it thine to prompt, 
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In virtue's c^iuse, the generous scorn of self, 
Heroic daring, and each high resolve. 
When howls the hurricane, and cradled deep 
Among the hreakers^ knocks the shattered bark, 
A groaning wreck, as from the crowded poop. 
Each whelming wave its victims sweeps away. 
What sacred itnpulse drives the rustic throng 
Their lives to peril, down the headlong steep 
To rush precipitate, 'mid shelving rocks. 
Thro' refluent surges, and absorbing sands. 
Fearless to plunge, if, haply, they may snatch 
Some sufferer from the gulf ? When sudden flames 
O'er the proud city burst, and blamng shew 
An image to th' astonied citizens, 
Of iEtna, or Vesuvius, putting forth 
Its fiery energies, what power divine 
Impels the youth to force bis desperate way 
Thro' suffocating smoke, thro' volleying flames. 
The crash of falling towers, and cataracts 
Of molten lead, to some far-off recess, 
Whence came a cry of agony that smote 
With sympathy his soul, resolved to dare 
Each form of death, to perish, or to save 
A friend or foe ? Has he die nice account 
Well-reckoned up of interest, Measure, pain. 
Of good or evil P Shame pursue the thought ! 
One moment in such computation lost 
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Were loss of all— to raging fires and floods 
Were Tictory— -to man, despiur and death. 

Now, muse, unfold, how best shall man fulfil 

The law benevolent ? — ^Ah I not in schemes 

Of vast improvement, fair to Fancy's view, 

To Reason's baseless. Let him staunch the wounds 

That bleed before him ; — to the present wo 

Bring instant aid, nor, in the love of all. 

The love of part forego. The good of home,, 

Of parent, children, as the powerful voice 

Of Nature dictates, nearest to his breast. 

Fond let him cherish ; nor his little sum 

Of kindness waste in visionary plans 

Of universal good. The beams of light, 

Tho' wide diverging to creation's bounds. 

Shine brightest at their source. The fountain flows 

Most clear and healthful at its parent spring. 

Life's current gushes warmest at the heart. 

Man's finite mind to finite good must turn 

Its practicable efibrts ; — daring more, 

The good he might, he does not ; — that he would. 

Escapes his grasp. Shall waxen taper small. 

Or fairy glow-worm emulate the sun P 

A feeble moth with huge behemoth vie ? 

Or pigmy hold aloft th' eternal scales 

la which th' Omnipotent the mountains weighs ?•— 
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fie but thy good commensurate to thy sphere. 

Heaven asks no more ; — then higher praise is thine. 

And higher thy reward, than if th' extent 

Of empire joined to emjMre owned diy sway> 

But mourned thy love's neglect. — Ne er think a deed 

By kindness prompted^ nnrequited sinks 

In dark oblivion. Is one star that paves 

The milky way; — one little pearl immured 

In its testaceous prison^ or a gem . 

Locked in deep caverns of the rock-ribbed earth. 

Hid from th' Omniscient ? O ! believe the mose. 

One act of kindness, in the eye of God — 

One cooling drop of water on the iip 

Of dying thirst, shed merciful, one tear 

Of gentle pity for another's grief> 

Is thrice more precious than the rarest gem 

In oriental mine, or ruby eone, 

^pphire or -emerald, on an angel's brow. 

Reigns in the heart Benevolence enthroned, 
A self-dependant queen» nor for her joys 
Is fortune 8 debtor. Oft, as pure a fire 
In peasai^t's soul she lights, as ever glowed - 
In royal bosoms* At the holy shrine 
What sanctifies the offering ? Not its hue, 
lu weight, its rarity ; no honour there 
Find gems and goM, Sabsean odoun rich, 
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Rivers of; oH, or costly hecatombs : 
But that same spirit which the widow's mite 
Oer all. the gifts of Jewry's proud grandees. 
Graced with «cc^tance« What if heaven denies 
A monarch's wealthy denies it too a heart 
As monarch's generous ? To expatiate wide 
Thro' Nature's realms, to group the starry hosts. 
Or wake th' immortal lyre, to few belongs. 
The few elect of Science and the Muse* 
But who may soar not to the bright abodes 
Of virtue ? — ^Who not win her precious meed ? — 
Be this thy aim — thy pride, thy glory this^ 
By honest deeds to merit fair renown. 

The honest mind disdains the tricks of art. 
Disdains the selfish thought that, in the guise 
Of generosity, intent pursues 
Its own ignoble ends. The bitter fruit 
Of Sodom, blushing in Pomona's hues. 
Is not so nauseous. Not more foul is plague 
Vermilioned o'er with health ; nor death, with grin 
Terrific, lurking in the robes of life. 
Yet, scorn net courtesy. Not light esteem 
The tender chatities-*-nor ape the boor. 
Surly and rude, an ass in skin of bear 
Mistaken for the lion's; Wherefore crust 
A gem with dross ? Or with sweet anodyne 
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Mingle black drops of gaU f Let manner add 

To deeds of kindness grace. Ne'er ope afresh 

The wound once closed. Benevolence ne'e^ asks 

What shaft of fortune^ or of guilty has pierced 

The bleeding bosom^ till the barb be drawn. 

Her yoice> her attitude^ her look, her gait. 

Winning and welcome, thro' her deeds difihse 

A virtue potent to subdue the sense 

Of grief and wrong, to calm, to reconcile. 

To soothe, to soften.— Her's the happy art 

To veil her kindness in ih^ modest guise 

Of supplication, seeming to implore 

The blessing she bestows ;— »while towering Pride- 

And Ostentation give in such a sort 

As shames their suppliant — as would salt with fire. 

And offer up his soul^ a holocaust. 

To their own deities. — No clarion shrill 

Proclaims her coming, but she steals unseen 

To sorrow's bower, nor asks reward of man ; 

For in her secret soul a voice divine 

Speaks high approval, clear and audible 

As voice of angel from a golden cloud. 

Daughter of Egypt ! when from Nile's deep stream 
Thy gentle spirit drew the ark that lodged 
The hope of Israel ; as the infant's cries. 
E'en in thy virgin bosoifii raised such throbs 
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As mothers feel, did conscious joy so sweet 
E'er heare that bosom, when th' Egyptian dames. 
Princes and purple Satraps bowed the knee 
Before thee ? — Or didst thou, Pellaean youth. 
E'en in the maddening hour of victory, 
Feel such pure transport, as when Persia's queen 
And lovely daughters, captives to thy sword. 
Hailed thee and blessed thee, not as victor stern. 
But guardian, brother, friend ; in generous thought. 
And every courteous grace that woman loves. 
More than in power, tho' monarch of the world, 
A king ?— Then royalty indeed assumes 
Its noblest form, — then most resembles God, 
And all must yield it homage, when it stoops 
To soothe^ to pity, pardon, or restore. 

Weep must the muse, that kindness e'er should feel 
Ingratitude's fell stings ; — but let them ne'er 
Sting it to death. Lo ! Nature richly showers. 
E'en on the thankless, her abundant stores ; 
Illumes the(r paths, and fructifies their fields. 
And see how things inanimate, to man 
Preach that sublime of doctrine erst enforced 
E'en by the Son of God, for evil still « 
Good to return. The wounded tree perfumes— 
So sung the gentle oriental bard — 
The axe that smites it ; and the rock with gems 
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The arm emblazes, that has rent its heart. 
The cliff, yet mindful of the prophet's rod. 
Pours from its stricken side a living stream. . 
Tho' bruised and lacerated by the strokes 
Of perfidy and crime, yet let thy heart 
Breathe love divine, and for the smiter teem 
Ayith prayer and blessing. Ne'er let passion blind 
Dislodge one thought benevolent that finds 
A shrine within thy bosom. What ! Shall ill 
Extinguish good ?— The vapor foul efface 
The ruddy light of mom ; — or human guilt 
Restrict the vast benignity of heaven P 

Oh ! no— Benevolence, with peerless ray, 
And undiminished power, moves steady on. 
Like yon bright sun, amidst encircling clouds. 
Thunders and storms. Exalted high she towers 
Above each exhalation cold and dark. 
That settles on the heart, diffusing round. 
Life, light, and rapture ; of the moral world. 
The great prime mover, never from her course 
By strong disgust repelled, in fitful flash 
Now glancing, then extinct in sudden night ; 
Like meteor that, at midnight hour, misguides 
The lonely wanderer, kindling in his soul 
Fallacious hope, and leading to despair. 
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Hail to the spirit that sublimes the will 
To conquer rebel self; that arms with strength 
To bear, to suffer, greatly to defy 
Pain, toil, and famine, and« more hard to bear, 
Shame, scorn, and ignominy, in the quest 
Of good to man ! All hail ! Ye noble few. 
In such achievements rich — on earth, of old. 
As gods adored, earth ye adorned and blessed ; 
And well did heathen Justice ope for you. 
The portal of Elysium, inmates now - 
Of a true Paradise. Illustrious throng. 
Ye patriots, sages, senators, and all 
Who e er have lived and died for human weal ; 
For human weal, with Science and the Muse, 
New paths explored, or with Invention, sought 
New powers — new arts — new sources of delight — 
For life new charms — with bliss-illumined eye 
Look down — and shower your influence sweet on earth • 

Oh ! for Urania's fire to sing your praise. 
Ye Missionaries blest ! Of all who bring 
Felicity to man, the palm be yours ; 
You, who have bres^thed a long farewell to ease, • 
To friends, to brethren,—- courtly smiles, and hopes 
Of lawn and mitres, in your native land : — 
Who go to climes remote, where never tolled 
A vesper bell, nor voice of prayer was heard, 
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To rove, 'mid arid sands, where stream ne er Aowed-j 

Nor green leaf sprang, to brave the burning shafts 

Of pestilence, thick mshitig down the sky. 

Or famine howling in the realms of frost. 

Devote to heaven, ye brave each ill that tries 

E'en to th' extreme of sufferance. Trusting him 

Who chains leviathan, ye dauntless ride 

Thro' perilous seas, where many a monster fell 

Brings shipwreck in his wake. When roars the stof^^* 

Ye see your guardian angel float sublime 

On the dark cloud recumbent — ^hear the bolts 

Of volleying thunder from his shield recoil ; 

While fire, and sleet, and tempest round you pass. 

In harmless play. Not death, nor hell can quench 

Your holy flame. Above their hosts ye wave 

Your red-cross banner, and victorious spread 

The empire of Messiah. Sure, high heaven 

Beholds your toils, approving ; and for you 

Twines the immortal chaplet of the just. 

The amaranth bough with rays of living light. 

What led Egede, worthy to be ranked 
E'en with the Apostolic race of old. 
To realms of desolation ? — Vain the voice 
Of friends, of country, and of kindred dear, 
To damp his sacred ardour : — ghastly pale, 
did Famine glare with hollow eye 
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On wife and children. A sablimer love 
Rose in his soul, and gave him to behold 
The beckoning genius of the Arctic world. 
And hear him calling from his icy throne, 
That stands on glacier peaks^ where insect's hum 
Was never heard, nor soared bird's venturous wing. 
His sails expand — for many a weary day 
He wrestles with the storm, — for many a night 
. More weary, braves th' embattled powers of frost. 
Hail, snow, and rattling sleet — or blast that floors 
The sea with adamant^ to crystal turns 
The heart's red current, and the oak-ribbed ship 
Crushes, as giant's flst could crush the shell 
Of fragile urchin, bleaching on the strand. 
Ne'er was a task so dreary, and so sad ; 
Yet he achieved it ; drove the night of mind — 
That cheerless, hopeless, spectre-haunted night — 
Before the Christian day-spring, and diffused 
Celestial light and heat round Greenland's shores. 

O England, England, rouse ! in might send forth 
Thy Missionary train ; — from Eastern climes 
To drive fell Jagannat'h Than tiger gaunt 
More fierce, more cruel, when the hunter's spear 
Has chafed him in his lair, 'mid barren sands 
Crimsoned with blood, o erspread with pilgrims* bones. 
Reeking with baleful and infectious steams 
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Of putrefaction, reigns that Moloch dire. 

Of all the rebel host that warred wi& heaven. 

Not one more ruthless. Groans of horror deep. 

The vulture's screams, the howl of famished dogs. 

And serpents' hiss^ the jubilee of hell, 

Mark his procession O'er a quaking soil 

Of human victims, who have claimed the palttr 

Of martyrdom unholy, slowly roll 

His gory chariot wheels. Haste, haste, arise ) 

Down to his den of wrath the demon hurl. 

With all his rites detestable, accursed !— 

Snatch from the alligator's jaws th6 babe ; — 

From Ganges* waves the father, ere he sinks. 

Plunged by his children's hands. The widow*s pyre 

Awaits the sacrifice; the cruel priests 

Have chained and bound her to her husband's icorse. 

The living to the dead ! — she shrieks ! she dies ! 

Statesmen of Britain, shame upon your rule, 

If e'er the smoke of such unhallowed rite 

Mount in your empire ! Quench th* infernal fires 

With light from heaven. In each demon-cave 

Kindle the torch of Truth, the vampyre fiends 

Of hell dispersing. Haste that age of gold. 

By seers prophetic sung, whien wide-difiused. 

The knowledge of Jehovah, as a flood. 

Shall matitle earth. Thrice-happy age, speed on ! 

It comes ! it tomes ! wan Superstition hearsi 
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Thro* all her rock-sqooped teipples^ such dread sounds 

Of wo, as rp9^> of yore, when Dagon fell 

Before the Ark» or Bath's priests were sljun-— 

Sees dl her g^ant idols sink to dust, 

Maugre their strength colossal-— Bramah shakes 

Tremulous, as dew-drop on his lotos flower. 

Fierce Siva, the Destroyer, is destroyed ! 

And Vishnu, felsely the Preserver pamed, 

Shivers and di^s.-*Their last avatar comes. 

Annihilation ! I{appy a^, speed on ! 

The reign of Caste, the. Brahmin'^ reign is past ! 

Man claims his rights-^the slav^,, a slave no more. 

Standing in native majesty er^t. 

Shouts in the ear of kings — *' I am a man ; 

As yours my blood is red— fjuy nerves as strong.*' 

Shouts in the ear of pxic^t&*^'' As near to heaven 

I stand a& you«r-T^^ power who mind bestows. 

Bestows the right to ufe. itrf^To the dust 

Down with your chains I Sweet lil^rty is mine ; 

Mine the Great Charter — Charter greater far 

Than baron bdd e'er wrung from dastard king-p- 

Of conscience. Judgment understanding, free 

From earthly thri^dom, for the good of all 

Brought down from h^i^ven,^ and sealed with blood divine." 

Speed, happy age, spqed on ( liO ! Antichrist 

Is falling, falling, Down the wtuBte of night 

Precipitate igiUi Sat^* Parkn^ss flies--- 
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The daty-star rises — bright the goldcfn mora ' 
Glows in the East — ** the Sun of Rig^tfeoasnesv, 
With healing oil his wings/' rejoicing eonfesw 
Speed on ! Speed on ! In Lybia's bnniing sailds * 
The cross shall triumph^ and the spicy gropes 
Beneath the Orient, sweeter incense breathe 
To greet its advent The PacilSc isles. 
Round all their coral rampires chant alonct 
The anthem of salvation. Realms that lie 
Beneath the frozen serpent, catch the sound. 
And loud from north to south the choms rings, 
'' Glory to God on high ! — On earth be peace» 
And generous love with all the sons of men !*' 

Blest Generosity ! of virtues rare 
By far the rarest, tho' by every month 
Oft named, bnt little known. How many speak 
Thy glowing language, but an honest gift 
Ne'er lay upon thy shrine ! But who is he 
Thy real votary ? Generous is the man 
Whom orphans, widows, and the poor man bless ; 
Who thirsts and hungers that th6 poor may feed ; 
Who shares his raiment with the naked poor ;— 
Who suffers deprivation, pain and toil. 
To give the poor a jubilee from wo : 
Who, like Alcides, comes to yidd the neck 
Bowed down beneath a world of heavy car^ 
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Respite from gri^;-«-in flames or on the rack. 
Who thinks of others* weal ; — forgives his foe. 
His wrongs f(^gets« and, by the Spirit pf God 
Armed for th« conflict conquers hate by love. 

See Sydney prostrate on the battle-fitild, 

" That snn of chivalryi that plume of war," 

In life s extreme, the beverage push hy. 

Till the poor soldier, wounded by his side. 

Has quaffed its coolness. — Or thro' dungeons dark. 

Attend high-minded, self-deyot^d Howard. 

His was a generous task,--He travelled far. 

Not to survey the palaces and fanes 

Of ancient grandeur, to explore the site 

Of lost metropolis, or save a. wreck 

Of sculptured marble, and return enriched 

With brick of Babylon, or parchment leaf. 

Or rusty coin illegiblef Oh ! no--«- 

His was a generous task, as new as grand. 

To thread the labyrinths of human wo. 

To find the lost,«^the vicipus to reclaim,--- 

Remember the forgotten— this tp plunge 

Fearless amid infection, as it reel^ed 

In lazar-house, or hospital, or jail ; 

To sail the round of misery,— p>tQ gauge 

Its depth and length, and in thp qheerlQ^s 9sones 

Of pain and suffismg new discpve|ri^9 make. . 
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Eeckless of toil, and inaagre every form 
Of death, he went the minister of peoee 
And consolation. To the thrones of kings 
He hore th6 plaint of wo ; to foreign lands^ 
E*en to th' adorers of the Crescent, bore 
The mercy of the Cross ; relaxed the bonds 
He could not sever^ and nnbarred the den 
Where pined the livings 'mid the cariotis heaps 
Of bones unsepulturedy invoking death. 
The captive hailed him as the bird nncaged 
Hails the green forest. Him did every child 
Of sorrow welcome, sis an angel come, 
In human guise, with tidings of delight. 
Illustrious sage ! a land of strangers owns 
All that was mortal in thee. Bat thy name 
Is man's inheritance. Embalmed by heaven, 
Ne*er shall its glory fade.-^The pilgrim oft^ 
With veneration, by thy tomb shall stand. 
And feel thy spirit stirrilig in his soul 
Heroic thoughts and kind. What Briton's heart 
But feels dilated by his Howard's ptalse ! 
While climes far distant, for thy virtues, love 
The name of England^ as they dread her arm^ 

Reynolds, bright star oi Bristol, few, like thee. 
Their lustre hide ^ and in tb^ir taw*ring height^ 
Whence they might bkze upon the wocld as suns 
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Claiming its adoration, their calm course 
Pursue invisible^ tho' streaming dowB 
Incessant floods of joj«-*>«How oft has want 
Thy bounty dr*iik, unconscious of its spring ! 
How oft has wo been[ comforted by thee, 
Nor knew thd voice that whi^ered peace and hope I 
This, this was generous, — godlike, — most approved 
E'en by that voice which bade the right hand hide 
Its mercies from the left. 

Yet not unsung 
Be liberal Pleasants, tho' for him the shade 
Was less inviting than the garish day. 
His name with honor Charity inscribes 
On many a fair metnotial of his love. 
And thou> the' chief of Erin's citiesi named. 
And justly named, the '* Beautiful," art graced 
More by his virtue than thy proud display 
Of columns, arches^ fanes — tho' Phidian Jove, 
With blue-eyed PaUos, and the Paphian queen. 
Might find meet temple in thee, — nor regret 
Their darling Athens— ^ity of the gods. 

Thee> good iM Casas, would the muse resound, 
Redeems of thy country's fame^ when sunk 
Beneath the execrations of the world, 
Spain slipt het^ blood«hounds, ridden by the fiends 
Of Massacre and Carnage^ hot from hell. 
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Against the Incas. As a Prophet, thou 
Stood*8t forth puissant in the name of Him 
Whose thunder blasts th' oppressor^ to restrain 
That fell hyaena brood, that spawn of h^. 
Battened on blood. Alarmed, subdued^ and awed. 
As by the trumpet that shall ^ake the dead 
To life and judgment, their remorseless souls 
To mercy bowed, and grateful millions blessed 
Thee, their deliverer, man of God, most true. 

Praise to the race that severed Afrio's bonds ! 
Whether in Britain's sendte they arose 
In might of speech omnipotent, to scathe 
The authors of her wrongs ; — or bade the Press, 
Fair Freedom's guardian, with a thousand tongues 
Deep-murmuring, with such murmurs as precede 
The coming earthquake, stir remorse and shame 
In the grim traffickers in human flesh. 
And scare th' insatiate vampyres from their prey. 
Heard was the voice, — ^rejoicing Afrie heard-— 
Far o*er the deeps the slave-ship's godlees cr^w 
Saw Liberty advancing. On her crest 
Danced heaven's unwearied fires. The lightning's blaze 
Streamed bom her spear, and soon, beneath its touch. 
Burst the dose hatches.— What a dungeon-hold 
Then stood revealed ! — A den most horrible. 
Of pain, of misery, madness, and despair--* 
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Men, woinen» children^ fettered^ crushed and chained. 

In foetid cells, like to a torch*lit grave. 

Where lie the victims of some city plague, 

A thousand carcases, unshrouded, warm, 

And ghastly, reeking with putrescent stench. 

Cursed love of gain ! that can so brutalize 

What God made human. Just was Israelis law«-> 

To the man-stealer-— death !-^But hark I that shout ! 

From stem to stem, a universal shout 

Of exultation ! The redeeming power 

Prevails and triumphs. From each captive's limbs 

Have dropt the chains. Again the sunny breeze 

Wafts fragrancQ. to his soul. He bounds elate. 

He sings, he dances. Loud the anthem raise,-— 

Joy to the mourner !— -freedom to the slave I 

What spirit led the good heroic Penn, 
Unarmed, unguarded, save by Him whose power 
Still guards the good, invisible, thro' hosts 
Of quivered Indians ? — Twas a sight to thriU 
The soul with rapture, to behold the sage 
And savage met in plighted amity. 
To share the land, as, in the olden time. 
Did Abram, friend of God, with Haran's son. 
What waste the wrath of princes then had spread 
Wide thro' Columbia, and what seas of blood 
Incarnadined her fields ! But treaty proved . 
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More strong than war, and fnendsliip conquered hearts 
By steel invincible. Oh ! matchless power 
Of true Benevolence ! Coquannoc's plain> 
Unstained by bloody the noblest trophy boasts 
That e*er arose to honor Britain's name. 

Monks of Saint Bernard^ what a joy is yours^ 
Oft as around your biasing hearth, that burns 
An altar to Benevolence, ye join 
In welcome greeting to the traveller, foundy 
By the keen search of Alpine spanieli^ stretched 
Beneath the snow-drift, whea the tempest tears 
The forests from their roots, and downward roars 
Th* all-burying avalanehe ! The faithful d9g 
Participates your joy. His honest looks. 
His frolic gestures, shew what glory thrills 
His almost human, almost Christian heart. 
Yes — almost Christian — start ye at the name 
In such conjunction ? Would that some who boast 
That honoured title loudly, could prefer 
A claim so just to wear it !^^et them learn 
That being wears it best> who best fulfils 
The 'royal law' of love to human kind. 

Joy to Androphilus ! The pastor he 
Of village flock, aud well in. him accord 
Religion's pi;ecepts with his life o( love. 
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Each beaming light on eiach. No flatterer he— 

No sycophant — ^his manly soul disdains 

The simpering phrase^ the abject look^ and whine 

For patron s favour. He, of God alone 

Th' ambassrador, ne*er dares, by servile speech. 

His soul dishonour, nor the truths of God 

Gloss with deceit for lucte Or for fame. 

He sounds no clarion of intolerance, 

Tho' valiant for the truth — nor in the paths 

Which God toade paths of pleasantness and peace. 

Begins the sport of fools, and round him casts 

Arrows and fire-brands, and the shafts of death. 

In God he hails benignity Supreme, 

The father, friend, and comforter of all ; 

The just, the kind, who willeth all to taste 

His great salvation. He beholds in man, 

Whate'er his form, complexion, country, creed, 

A brother, ofispring,— as himself, of God,— 

And bids him speed, with benediction kind, 

And prayer, that when life's pilgrimage is o*er, 

Their paths, though now divergent, may conjoin 

In glonous realms of bliss. On Sabbath mom. 

How many a ble8£dng greets him from the lips 

Of maids and matrons, youth, and hoary age. 

Met at the hallowed fane ! — Their honest praise 

To him is glory — to his soul more dear 

Than scutcheons, cates, or gold. How fade the bay 
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And ivy-wreath beside the palm-branch plucked 
By Christians, for their leader up th' ascent 
Of Sion hill ? Thy tide, man of . God, 
Right-well becomes thee. Could Religion boast 
Her pastors all like thee, her sway must soon 
Be universal. Then from pole to pole. 
The nations all around her throne would crowd. 
And own her empire o'er their willing hearts. 

Ye sons of Psean, whom does Mercy hail 
More frequent votaries at her shrine than you P 
Who more familiar with the pains and griefs 
Which man must suffer P Hand to hand with death 
Who wage such fearful conflicts P Yours the task 
To meet each dread ambassador of fate. 
Fever, or wasting pestilence that sits, 
Grimly terrific, by the full-gorged grave, 
Or in the widowed forum breathing round 
Contamination foul. Then sudden all 
The ties that erst united men, dissolve ; 
E*en the fond mother from her cherished babe 
Now turns abhorrent, and the wife no more. 
With kindly look, her bosom s lord beholds. 
But fear for self prevails o'er every thought. 
Feeling and principle, save in the breast 
Where love divine has lodged her vestal flame. 
Then is it yours, ye ministers of health. 
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To grapple with the foe, — to foil his arms, — 
To free his captives ; — to the mother give 
Her child, her hashand. Ever thus he nigh. 
Where Mercy calls, the heralds of delight* 
To your own heart, and to the world, how rich 
Your task in blessings i . Tell them, ye who know 
And best have proved them, sage Nosiack thou^ 
Now crowned with hoary hairs, that diadem 
Of glory, in the service of mankind , 
How justly won ! — Or young Eugenio, soon, 
In honor, as in knowledge, genius, worth. 
Destined to shine a fair refulgent star 
In the clear orient, brightening as it mounts. 
And shedding happy influences on man. 

Nor be your praise untold, ye heaven-taught few, 
Who aid one sense benignant to perform 
Another's office ; who by touch supply 
llie loss of vision ; or by vision teach 
The functions of the ear. The deaf, the dumb. 
With eloquence of heart beyond the pomp 
And harmony of sounds, shall bless your name : 
The blind, with mental contemplation see. 
In you, whate er of beautiful or grand 
Is found in man, — To thee, blest De L'Epe^, 
The muse of France the palm of worth assigns. 
Justly, o'er all her sons. Let Science boast 
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Her D'Alembert^ and Nature faer Buffon ; 
With eloquence Beart-tonching, Sentiment 
May glorify Roussean — ^wliile Wit and l*a8te 
Exalt the sneering, versatile Voltaire ; 
But Genius and Humanity for thee 
Prefer a claim, whose Justice reaches heaven^ 
And ranks thee next the wonder-working few 
Inspired of God. 

Thou Harp of Erin green. 
Long silent, now awake, pour forth thy sonl 
In lauding those who taught thy minstrels blind 
That soul to animate, from all thy chords 
To lure enchantment, and to find in thee 
A guide and solace in their darksome way 
Thro' life's drear pilgrimage, — like that famed bard, 
Demodocus, to whom the muses gave 
Both good and ill. His sight they rendm^d dark. 
But o er his spirit poured the light of song. 
Prompted of heaven, and godlike, was the task 
To make the ear an inlet of such joy. 
As in oblivion of all human care. 
Wraps the tranced soul, nor feaves it angfat to moara 
For vision ne'er enjoyed, or early lost. 
Thus did Urania, for *the drop serene 
That quenched his orbs,* console her bard divine. 
Imparting to his intellectual sight 
That matchless energy, which, like the snni 
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Illamed profoundest hell, or looked undazed 
On th' essence pure of uncreated light. 

Honoured and sacred be the minstrel's name ! 
Aye be his harp to hot^itaUe haUs 
A passport, as to courts and hostile camps. 
In days gone by. The wandering sons of Song, 
Ye great ones, cherish. Well, the muse of yore 
Sung, that the wanderer houseless and forlorn, 
Should still be welcomed as the sent of Jove, 
With raiment and refection. In their cup 
Infuse th* inspiring balsam of your praise. 
With hope and joy, celestial anodynes, 
Powerftil as Aki nepenthe mingled once 
By beauteous Helen, for Ulysses* son«' 
Clothed in the weeds of poverty, perchance, 
A mind which holds vast treasEories of thought) 
May lie concealed, with lore ne«e precious fav 
Than gems and mbies^tb repay your love. 
Yes— angels oft, as hely writ records. 
Have veiled in flesh thefr lineaments divine ; 
And, eome to prove what virtue reigned on earth, 
Paid their host*s kindness with requital rich. 
Just was the law, and merciful as just, 
That minding Isniel of his vassal state 
In a strange land, with sympathy his heart 
Imbaed, and taught him as he felt his own, 
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To feel for others' wo ; — to open wide 
The liberal hand^ and not with chorliah soul* 
And parsimonioQs, seize the poor man's right. 
The gleaiiings of a field, where God, who lores 
A cheerful giver, had his bounty showered : ' 
But to the stranger, to the fatherless. 
And widow, leave the harvest s final sheaf» 
Th' unbeaten olive, and ungathered grape. 

Judges and orators, who by the throne . 
Of Justice stand, and venerate high Law,T^ 
That sacred power, which from the mora of time» 
Dwelt in the bosom of th' Eternal S^re ; ; 
Which holds his sceptre, and thro* earth, air, skie% 
Extends his wide dominion, — let. the love 
Of man inspire you, and in might arise 
To guard the good from wrong ; to pluck the spoil 
From Rapine's teeth,— to chase Deceit and Fraud 
Thro' all their labyrinths, and in the face' 
Of Vice, Oppression, Anarchy and Crime, 
Shake the dread aegis. But let Mercy still 
Dhrect your counsels, and, when guilt brings dawn^ 
The thunder-bolts of law, let her clear voice 
Ring mid the pea]^ and stay th' avenger's ire. 
For what is Law ?— Tis but a,npther name 
For that Benevolence which works by rule : 
Its end to cv^e the ills of social life. 
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To time the -mlA, the guilty to reclaim. 

And vice, by wkdLesome discipline correct 

Hence pcmishment grows nseful— i^-'tis the fire 

To extirpate weeds^ and fertiliae a waste J-^-* 

Not to make sterile and destroy the soil. 

Ah ! let not Justice e*er assame the rod 

Of Craeky t nor where a fault demands 

The rod*s light pressure, widd a scorpion lash*' 

If blood asks blood, yet let a milder doom 

Fall on the robber,-^let long penance paid 

To useful toil his forfeit life redeem. 

Far to the land of exiles let him sail : 

There keen remorae may touch and mend his heart* 

The hopeless debtor too — ^let him behold 

The shield of law extended o*er his breast. 

To guard from ShylocVs execrable steel. 

The task how glorious, to support the weak. 

Redress the wronged, the friendless to befriend, 

To foil th' oppressor, and the prisoner free ! 

Sons of the Arts ! how boundless is the debt 

Of gratitude to you, who first to sound 

Gave visible shape, and threw o'er wandering thought 

And fugitive, the chains of ink and type ; — 

Who winged the shuttle, or who sped the plough : 

Who, by the magnet, o'er the pathless deep 

Steered the bold mariner-^who armed the eye 
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With telescopic. power to read the stars ; 

Who taught the wedge and lever to supply 

A strength unmatched, but by those sons of Earthy 

Typhceus or Briareu«^ giants old. 

As legends tell, who warred with heathen Jove ! ^ * 

Renowned be ye, and blest,— -who water £rst 

Bound in one yoke with fire; assigned. to steam 

The office of the winds ^ — from stubborn rocks 

Drew ductile ore ;— discovered kingdoms new. 

The kingdoms of the Genii, real as new. 

Though latent from the eye, and o'er their powers 

Potent in miracles, dominion hold * 

By many a chymic spell. What wonders strange. 

More strange than fiction feigns, or &ncy dreams. 

Does Nature work ? Great Thaumaturgist she ! 

What Rosicrucian, like Columbia's sage. 

In vitreous chains e'er bound el^tric Sylphs 

Or Gnomes, and loosed them at his will, to shake . 

The tingling nerves, and beauteous fire*works play, 

Auroras, meteors, lightnings, shooting stars ? 

The toys of Science, but in argument 

Fertile, of Nature's ministry sublime. 

Illustrious Davy ! not the far-famed lamp 

Named of Aladdin, in the sage's view. 

E'er equalled thine. While Science lauds thy name 

In all her fanes, as sweetly it resounds 

In earth's deep caves^ where fearless at his task— 
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Most perilooff erst — ^no^ safe — and safe by thee. 
The miner sees the Demon of the mine. 
That wont to shake it with explosions dire. 
Meshed in thy wizard snare. That spirit of ill> 
Obedient to thy talisman, becomes 
E*en as a child of Hgbt, to speed the toil 
He loved to frustrate. Ne'er did Science give 
A nobler gift to man. Thy name she writes 
In characters of flame, and bids it live 
Imperishably blazoned with her own. 

What glories, passing all that e*er have played 
Rotind conqueror's brow, their placid lustres shed 
On those who smooth for ignorance and want. 
The broad high-way to knowledge, thence to power. 
To industry, to virtue !— Honoured Bell, 
And Lancaster, your names on earth shall live. 
Like the Twin-stars in heaven, that beamed, of yore. 
On seamen''s darkling path propitious light. 
By you, benevolent, the School, so late 
A den of riot, grows a temple fair 
Of order and amusive discipline, 
Not harsh, tho' room is there for idler none. 
With simultaneous act, the urchins hear, 
As soldiers' ranks in field of exercise. 
Their chieftain's mandate. — ^By one spirit moved. 
And quickened, all their infant powers expand ; 
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And with 4elight instruction sweet imbibe. 
Innumerous generations ^ret unborn. 
Rescued by you from the dark dungeon-keep 
Of brutalizing vice, and taught to know 
The mind*s achievements^ shall the paths ascend 
Of fair Improvement^—- climb the starry he^bts 
Of Science, Virtue* Happiness and Heaven. 

■ 

Now, ye who long to taste the joys I sing. 
Bow to the moral Muse a willing ear ; 
Muse seldom heard in this romancing age. 
Amid the sound of timbrel, pipe,, and gong ; 
Yet might her lay, tho' charged with serious thought. 
Create a purer joy than arid sound 
Of Castanet, or bell that jingles time 
To wanton dancer, or th* enfeebling strain 
Of Lydian flute. — Then hear her maxims sage. 
And bind them on your heart, an amulet 
From spirits foul to guard. Expel the fiends 
That poison and desiccate all the springs 
Whence flows benignity ;— your selfishness 
Expel, that viper in whose venomed coil 
Each social virtue dies—despotic Phde# 
All-grasping, wild Ambition, ne*er content ; 
Envy, that sickens at another's good. 
With dagger*armed Eeveoge. Flee factious broils. 
And party rage,i that tuma to acrid gall 
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The manna of the soqL Flee l^leasure's couch. 

Her sparkling goblet, and her siren song ; 

With Hazard, Maelstrom of the soul^ that all 

Of good, time^ riches, principle^ and tmth. 

Whirls downward in its dark vertiginous gutpb, -^ 

And ne'er regurgitates — ^but leaves the fool 

That trusts its smiles^ despair and suicide. 

Repel the fiends — against them guard your breast^ 

A sancttiary pure, for should they find 

Entrance by force or ,guile, what rueful waste 

Soon would they spread among th* afiections bland» 

The seraphs of the heart ? That pest of Rome, 

That bestial, bloody, ruthless parricide, 

Nero, once wept to write a convict's doom. 

Thud gendest natures, when perverted, turn 

E'en to the fiercest But what so perverts 

And sears the heart, as Bigotry, that sees 

In God a tyrant, partial and unjust ; 

In man, the victim of God's ire, pre^doomed 

To realms of dread, unutterable, wo P 

Stem Bigotry ! thou foe to God Most High, 

Yet daring to proclaim, with trumpet tongue, 

Thyself God's friend ; the friend more truly named 

Of all that wars with God's most holy will. 

Of all that battles with the good of man. 

With Faith, Hope, Charity, and every grace 

Of earth or heaven. Bane of Pliilosophy» 
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Arch-enemy of Truth— in mystic rites, 
And hloody, joying ; thoa wonld'st thought eQcbauiy 
Usurping God's prerogatife, and rule 
With hand of iron, and a heart of gall. 
The world of mind. Thy arms, not those which win 
Dominion justly in the reahns of thought- 
Knowledge and truth, but faggot, fire, and sword. 
The implements of hell — and hell may loud 
Applaud thy triumphs — ^yelling fiends may yoke 
And drag thy gory car o'er realms laid waste 
Beneath thy wrath — and for thy temple pile, 
With brains and blood* the skulls of millions slaiiiy 
Racked, torn asunder, crucified and bamed, 
To serve and gjorify Religion's cause ! 

Religion ! child of God, whose seraph voice 
Speaks peace and love, how is thy hallowed nanie 
Usurped, profaned, dishonoured in the mouths 
Of Bigotry, Hypocrisy, and Cant ! 
By diabolic alchymy, who turn 
The bread of life to gall — who dash its cup 
With tears and blood, and in thy injured name 
Worship Oppression, Falsehood and Revenge; 
Turn to a den of thieves the house of Prayer ; 
Where God gave blessing, uttering curses dire ; 
Dooming to hell whom God invokes to hetveti! 
Enormous blasphemy I the efflus foul 
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Of bosoms gorged to bondng with the bile 

Of malice, Gkkl-fonakeo, ignorant 

Of God and bliss. Their thoughts Religion loaths. 

Their deeds abhors. She with Benevolence 

Walks hand in hand, nor ever from her side 

A moment wanders. Who would moont to hearen. 

Most win their smile, or never enter there. 

Know, ye who feel the restless, keen desire 
For pleasures new, — in lassitude who bear 
Life as a burden, and invention rack 
For some new mode of immolating time. 
Benevolence alone can cure your grief. 
And lead to joys whose repetition ne'er 
Can bring satiety. Your minds, thoughts, acts. 
Blend with the bliss of others. From the land 
Drive Ignorance, and Sloth the nurse of crime ; — 
Wrest from the tyrant's hand the bloody lash ; — 
The poor mau*s rights from gripe and snare defend 
Of privileged Oppression. Rouse the hope 
Of independence, blessing ever found 
With patient industry. The den of Sin, 
Change to a temple where Instruction's voice 
May sweetly echo : — on the orphan pour 
The light of truth divine, and teach the way 
To virtue and to heaven. He whose hours 
Flow 'mid such acts, ne'er mourns the tardy pace 
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Of leaden*footed Time^ but ever feels 

His moments full, and tastes perpetual feast* 

Dark is the joy, if joy it may be called. 
That from another's shame or sorrow springs. 
Not heaven itself could prove a heaven to him. 
In whose dark soul a friend's or brother's good 
Excites no genial glow. For what but love 
Bestowed, and still bestowing, forms the bliss 
Of choirs celestial P Happy spirits, come, 
And on the heart deep character how vain 
Is every gift of fortune, if the soul 
Has yet to learn the lore beneficent 
Of sympathy like yours. The crowns of kings 
To thee. Benevolence, their lustre owe ; 
From thee the mace and truncheon best derive 
Their claim to homage* — What the tyrant's joys ? 
Speak out, ye secret groans, ye dastard fears, 
Ye harrowing thoughts by all the furies bred. 
Ye dreadful fancies, that to harmless things 
Give fiercest aspect, tell them, for ye know. 
What time the freezing blood has blanched his cheek. 
When from his guilty dreams he shrieking wakes. 
When every pore sweats blood, and every hair 
Is horrent with alarm. Ha ! ye can tell 
What real fiends, more snake-begirt than e er 
Rose to the frenzied brain of tragic wo, 
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The poets' wild creation, in bis ears 
Shriek honihley and in his heart infliet 
Th' incorri^ and erer-boming wonnd. 

Happy the king whose sc^tre is the wand 
Of equity and peace ; — who over hearts 
Extends his empire, and his glory boilds 
Upon his people's weal. He asks no guard 
Of mailed satellites. His virtues form 
A barrier round him, which no traitorous foe 
May enter. In his cause the feeblest arm 
Soon grows puissant. O'er his righteous head 
Spread is th' Almighty's wing, and heaven for him. 
Anticipation blest, begins on earth. 

Sick is my soul to hear the tale of woes 

Reiterated sad from day to day ; 

How man for man prepares the bitter cnp 

That poisons life ; and where God gave the power 

To bless — turns every blessing to a curse. 

Wherefore, declare, ye mighty of the earth. 

Does Virtue plain, when but your smile could turn 

Her plaints to rapture ? Whence the clouds that quench 

The eye of Genius, and die viscous toils 

That glue his pinions, when a breath of yours 

Could waft those clouds away, and wide unfurl 

His pinions to the wind P — ^Ye pampered sons 
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Of Luxury and Sloths wha waste in vice 

Treasures extorted from the sweat and groans 

Of suffering thousands ; why arobnd your eO(irt», 

E'en in your presence, move those spectre forms 

Of wretchedness and famine ? — Answer it 

To your own hearts* — To him who reigns o'er all. 

Of men and things sote arbiter, declare 

What right, what worth of yours, forbids that he 

Should make that lot your own P What virtue guards 

Your state from revolution ? What high head 

Will interpose to shield you, when the torch 

Of fierce rebeliion stung to madness, flies; — 

When, 'mid the waste of empire, sink to dast 

Your sculptured domes, and thro' yourlamp-hnag bowers 

Moves the destroyer, into shouts of wo 

Turning your revelry P — ^Your tears and groans. 

Your weak, unmanly bowlings of despair. 

Who then will pity ? — Or when heaven demands 

Your worthless soul> — to stay its vengeance just 

What will ye plead ?— Then, ere the bolt be sped. 

Awake to sympathy. Esteem not vain 

The powerful pleas of nature, country, blood, 

Kindred, religion. While your cup brims o er. 

Ah ! think of those who never quaff the bowl 

Of joy or comfort; who in sordid hut. 

With misery and disease are struggling sore : 

Who pierce the noxious mine for wealth to glut 
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A tyranV^ ararice; or ply the oar 

Beneath the lash, till every sinew starts. 

Oft think of those who eddied far away 

Are wrestling with the storms ; on whose trendwd brow 

Smites the dense sleet, or flashes bickering flame ) — 

Who, in the desert lost, despairilorg sink 

Entombed beneath the eddying drift of sand ; — 

Or who left wounded <m the batde-field, 

In life's last pangs, remember that dear htmie, 

With wife and children, which they ne'er shall Me :— * 

Or who all motionless on stagnant floods. 

Invoke the winds in vain ;— ^with ikmme*ft rage 

And thirst contending, e*en beyond the power 

Of nature's sufferance, *till the braiti grows mad. 

Think of the mariner, by shipwreck cast 

On shores poQuted by the smoke and blood 

Of cannibal repasts, who mourns the chance 

That saved him from the floods ; — or left t6 ptue 

In some lone isle, for many a weaty day. 

Sits mournful on the sea-bird's loftiest crag. 

Intently gating the horizon round 

To spy some coming sail — till in his heart 

Hope sickens and expires,— for sail comes none 

To break the continuity of wild 

Interminable waves ; — tho' fancy oft 

Shapes to his wish the distant breaker's foam^ 

Or fleecy cloud, to aggravate his wo. 

Lo ! the poor captive, who in noiftome c^YL 
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For weeks^ aod monthsy and years, ne'er once beholds 
The golden ray of heaven, nor once respires 
The balmy zephyr. — Think of those who pine. 
And die of hopeless, unrequited love : 
Or who subdued by strong affliction lie 
Invoking death ; — for life has lost its charm. 
Since by their sons', their daughters', partner s grave 
They stood, and ielt the last of mortal ties 
Dissevered from their hearts ; — or who transfixed. 
And wrung with anguishy sink beneath the charge 
Of crimes they loath, and innocent become 
The prey of scorn, reproach, and infamy. 
Till in the dagger or the poisoned bowl. 
They seek sad solace. Yes, think oft of these^ 
Forgetting self — and oft, in long review. 
Life's ills survey, 'till Pity sluice your tears. 
And send you forth, with all her spirit filled. 
As with the spirit of God, to execute 
Her kind behests, to succour and to bless. 
Then will Prosperity assume for you 
Charms never known before. — Day after day. 
Will ope new founts of joy, that thro' your heart 
Will musically play. The grateful voice 
Of those made happy by your smile, will cheer 
Your onward path, and when your soul escapes 
Her earthly fetters, shall their blessings mount 
The heralds of your journey to the skies. 

JSnd of the TMrd Boofc. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Tht poet, by the sea shore, under the influence of Doubt — ob- 
jections to the BeneTolence of nature, drawn from yarious ap- 
pearances of natural and moral evil — An angel appears in a 
vision, to correct bis erroneous judgment — Man*8 finite mind 
incapable of comprehending a boundless scene — ^Biany of the 
evils of which he complains are important benefits — ^The whole 
regulated by general laws> whose uniformity constitutes an es- 
sential part of their utility — Special blessings mingled with the 
operation of every general law — Human nature, like the universe, 
composed of opposing principles, which, while subject to the 
controul of reason, form an harmonious and beautiful system- 
Inordinate passions the great disturbers of the system.— 
Yet man would not be more happy without them, since they are 
the great springs of energy and exertion — ^When their insur- 
rection threatens ruin to the social ftibric, they are allayed by 
divine interposition, and made productive of unexpected bles- 
sings — ^The mind is disciplined to virtue by trials and afliictions — 
Adversity frequently a greater good than Prosperity — ^Man^s hap- 
piness found in action-^bis greatest enjoyment in contrast — A 
benevolent principle in nature to attach him to his native soil — 
Good more abundant than evil in every stage of human Hfe — 
Death necessary to make room for a new progeny of living erea- 
tures — no evil in itself, but a happy release from the miseries 
that must attend protracted old age — ^The blessings enjoyed by 
the very objectors to the divine goodness, refute their doctrine — 
As to wars, they are the offspring of human guilt — ^Yet Provi- 
dence causes even wars to produce much political benefit — 
'' Man*s misery springs from man'* — The ills inflicted by heaven 
have a consolation and a cure — But with all the evils which exist 
upon the earth, from whatever cause they proceed, the sum of 
human happiness far exceeds that of human misery — Not the 
poor and laborious, but the slaves of their own passions are the 
truly wretched — Though we may not always be able to fathom the 
designs of eternal wisdom, we may rest satisfied that a God oi 
infinite goodness reigns over the universe, and that all things 
eo-operate lor the present and eternal felicity of the virtuous and 
benevolent— Conclusion. 
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Brioht shone the morn ;— before the western breeze 
Rolled the crisped ocean, and with silvery foam 
Girdled each rock, and isle, and headland height ; 
When with the Muse on Dalriada's shores. 
Theme of her early song, I chanced to rove 
By precipice and cave, — o'er shaft and base 
Of thnnder-splintered columns — ^proud remains 
Of Giant's huge metropolis, o'erthrown 
And razed from its foundation. By the scene 
Impressed and awed, I mused ; — ^when o'er the waves 
Whose murmurs soothed me, lo ! a sable cloud 
Came on the wind, and curling round the cliffs. 
Shut from my view the azure seas and heaven. 
And on my very soul a shadow flung. 
A baleful spirit o'er me, in that hour. 
Dominion held, the demon erst adored 
By th* Elean sage, who fondly held nought true 
But truth's uncertainty. Who breathes his airs. 
Unhappy thence, is ever to and fro, 
Tosse^ like a helmless bark ; — ^no polar star 
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To shape his voyage, nor a trade-wind waft 

To certain haven. At high noon he asks 

If Sol he risen ; deems the scaffolding 

On which he shakes, a firm earth-rooted rock ; 

Names darkness light, and evil deems he good. 

Doubt is the demon called. Round ail my thoughts 

He casts his snaring spells ;— -chaotic shapes 

Qlimmered before me ; — ^low uncertain sounds 

Were tingling in my ear ; — confusion wrought 

In my vexed brain, and thus beside me spake 

A sceptic voice — 

** If wide o'er all extends 
The happy empire of Benevolence, 
As whilom sang thy muse, say, whence these marks 
Of terrible convulsion, — ^records dire 
Of iron ages, when the might of hell 
0*er-mBtched the power of heaven P — Is Nature kind ?^ 
Then whence her lightnings, mildews, fires, and storms, 
Volcanoes, inundations, snows, and sands. 
Whirled on the eddying winds, and lrar3ring deep 
Village and caravan ? Say, whence the crash 
Of Alpine avalanche— 'the sleet, the hail. 
And mingled thunder, that the harvest smite. 
And human minds appal P Why spring the thorn. 
Night-shade and upas, where the rose, the vine, 
And golden fruits of the Hesperides, 
Might better flourish ? Whence fell Famine's sccnvl. 
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With fever^ pestilence, consumption> all 

The legions of disease that come to blast 

The flower> and wither every germ of life P 

Whence internecine wars thro' all the tribes 

lliat walk, swim, creep, or fly ? The serpent's fangs. 

The tiger's claws, the vulture's ravenous beak. 

The shark's devouring jaws — say, Whence are these. 

By fatal instinct all athirst for blood. 

All rampant to destroy P This spacious earth 

Is Nature's amphitheatre, her stage 

For bloody pastime, such as once had' charms 

For Pagan Rome, when lions, wolves, and bears, ; 

And men with men, in gladiatorial games. 

Fought to delight the masters of the world. 

But man has reason ! — ^Yes — he vaunts it well. 

Since him it arms with ten-fold power to kill. 

This the great substitute for jaws of shark, 

Keen tusk, retractile claw, and poisonous fang ; 

The great, the prime, the all-destroyer, he ! 

The child of reason P No — the veriest slave 

Of instincts horrible. His history what P . 

A tissue dark and dense of foulest crimes, 

Of war and massacre. Whence all the ills 

Which man inflicts on man — the scourges, racks, 

And flames of Bigotry, — the hydra forms 

Of cruelty, revenge, and ruffian power 

Lording it vauntingly, while hid in dent 
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Pines modest worth, and virtue droops fofh>m ? 
And whence, e'en now, that murky doud which wraps, 
Perchance, some power demoniac, armed with wrath, 
And desperate deep resolves to scatter wo 
And desolation through the universe ?" 

Thus said, or seemed to say, the tempting power : 
Sad grew my soul, and doubts on doubts arose. 
With insurrection stnmg, to shake my fahh 
In Providence — ^when lo 1 another voice 
That tingled lliro' my ear, and moved the soul 
E'en in her last recess. *' My son, Ibrbear 
From first rash views, and partial, to incline 
Thy soul to error.** — At the sound I stood * 

Amazed and rapt, wten the voluminous cloud 
From either side rdled back. A light as feir 
As mom's young blushes from its centre sprang, 
Bright'ning «ad bright'aing, 'til! the eye grew dased. 
And all the difls shone bright as burnished gold. 
Then no fell demon, but an angel kftm 
Burst on my vision* All my soul entranced. 
Felt as the prophet's when the welkin blazed 
With heavenly fire, and steeds and chariots filled 
The mount of God. Beneath the angel's feet 
Rolled down the darkness, and in ether bright 
He shone refulgent ; — from his buskined feet. 
And casque that bound his hyacinthine locks. 
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Winglets of downj gold brigkc-gkncing pkyed. 

Sach did the hards of old paint Maia's son, ^ 

Herald ai Jore — But from his shoulders qiread 

More ample pinions, fitted to sustain 

A flight beyond th' Olympian seat of gods ; 

Radiant with hli8S> and qnivering as he hang 

Poised in mid mp, ambrosial dews they shed. 

A wand, the sign and instmment of power. 

More potent than the rod which cleft the floods. 

And wrought such wonders in the land of Nile, 

His hand waved gently. In each movement shone 

Celestial grace ; celestial beauty glowed 

In his bright visage. Shrined upon his brow 

Sat Wisdom : — Eloquence imbued his lip ; 

And from his eye shot forth such quickening fires 

Of mind intelligent, as might impart 

Sense to th' insensate^—to the lifeless life. 

Music was in his voice, and on my ear 

It chimed melodious as he dius began — 

*' Deem'st thou that chance, or some ti*emendous power 
Of evil, triumphs midst the works of God, 
In God*s despite to scatter scath and wo P 
Vain thought ! — not all th* embattled hosts of hdl. 
For one short moment, to resist his word 
Avaiieth more than stubble to withstand 
The fumace^blaze. — Oh I blind to reason, truth, 
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And heaven-taught wisdom !— In the cloady Teil, 
But now^ thy erring fancy thought some fiend 
Had wrapped his hideous form. Were all the mists 
That dim thy mental vision thus dissolved. 
As darkness flitting from the eye of mom» 
Then might'st thou see Benevolence o er all 
Extend her reign, and many a shape now deemed 
A spirit malign, some harbinger of joy. 

'* Shall finite man, from partial views, presume 
To blame a scheme the utmost reach of mind 
In aught created, ne'er could comprehend P 
Then may tlie worm perambulate the stars ; 
And feeblest insect of the smallest wing, 
Whose whole horizon e'en the baby's span 
Could circle, mete the empyrean vast. 
Then may the minim, least in all the tribes 
Of animated things, the tiniest spark 
Of life ephemeral, that in an hour 
Is bom, and dies of agei of cycles joined 
To cycles, link on link, an endless chain. 
The vast idea form. Of Nature's frame 
But ill surveyed, and little understood. 
What strange expedients crude of crystal orbs, 
Of vortices, eccentrics, plenums, voids. 
The wonders to explain, made more confused 
By such contrivances ; till Science came. 
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Placed in the centre many and bade him thence 
Behold the system of revolving worlds^ 
. Magnificent in its simplicity ! 
So each phenomenon of good and ill 
To solve, has man, wide erring from the ways 
Of heavenly wisdom, his invention racked : 
Hence feigned two principles, of darkness one. 
And one of light, to mle the universe. 
With sway alternate ; thus agcdnst the throne 
Of God^ sole monarch, raised a rival power 
Oft crowned ^vith victory, in God's despite. 
Foiling Omnipotence I Blind, impious thought ! 
Hear what th* Eternal by his Prophet speaks : 
*' Jehovah I — ^besides me God is none. 
I form the light, the darkness I create ; 
Peace too is mine, and what men evil deem 
Is my creation — ^I, Jehovah, rule 
O er all — alone. This, all ye nations know. 
From East to West, God besides me is none.*' 
No — One, in power supreme, o'er all presides. 
And what he wills is good. Could^st thou survey 
Creation all — in whole and not in parts 
Discrete, disjointed, quickly would'st thou own 
That matchless wisdom planned, — that boundless good 
Pervades each movement of the fair machine. 
Then would each ill in proper guise appear 
The agent of benignity supreme. 
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Potent to speedy tho' seeming to relard 

Each kind design of Providence. Behold 

E'en in writhed Pain a friendly monitor 

To guard the frame from famine^ fire, and sword 'y^ 

The fear of famine is the spur of toil. 

And toil hrings plenty, health, refreshing sl^ep. 

And independence. Nature sends disease. 

From the sick heart to drive some lurking ban^^ 

And herald rosy health. From transient ill 

Evolves perennial good, — ^life springs from death. 

And from corruption — ^beauty. — ^If the hills 

Reel from their base, the precious noine lies bare. 

When lavas flood the soil, the feverish earth 

Forgets to quake, and soon rich vineyards bloom 

Where the red torrents plowed. The snow that sbi'ouds 

The traveller, wraps as in a woollen robe 

Each vegetable germ, which else must die. 

Grows by th' envenomed weed its antidote ; 

And e en the weed, within its veins, may lodge 

Some rare specific balsam, to reward 

Man's chymic lore. — ^The skilful leech extracts 

Health from the viper.-^Lightning, hail, and storm 

Fulfil th* eternal word ; nor is there aught 

In this wide universe, tho' seeming charged 

With blasting plagues, but flows from one great source 

Of love exhaustless, and in God's pure sight. 

E'en as he wills, co-operates for good. 
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'* These niins whence ? — ^Not cast by random Chance> 
Bnt by designing Nature, here to form, 
For many an age, a barrier to the might 
Of minii^ ocean. — While she seems to waste, 
She recreates ; — and what blind mortals deem 
Her age, decay, and death, is but a change 
To renovated glory. When diey dread 
Collapsing systems, lo ! her potent hand 
Renews each impulse of the moving orbs. 
And sends them jocund on. Plants, brutes, and men. 
Thro* all their generations, shall arise^ 
None lost, in fair succession, *till the word 
Which bade them be, shall bid them be no more. 

« To ends benevolent, has God Most High, 
The mighty whole ordained — ^by general laws 
RepeUent here,— there with attractive fotce 
Guiding the system grand. Hence man pursues 
His certain eiids by nb less certain means: 
Builds, plants, or sails, nor ever finds those laws 
Deceptive or capricious, to confound 
And thwart his efforts. Hence th* unwearied Sun, 
Mom after mom, still in the rosy east 
Begins his journey. Hence the Seasons know 
Their time and office, — and in fair array 
Continuous march, with all their gorgeous train 
Of spirits attendant — ^knowing when to breathe 
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The balmy zephyr^ or unbind the storm. 

Sear the parched glebe, or gem the earth with flowers* 

Hence fire consumes, and steel by force impelled. 

Rives the gnarled oak, or shapes the stately pine 

To traverse ocean. — ^Yet shall man complain. 

Ungrateful ! arrogant ! if laws devised 

For universal good, refuse to serve 

His partial purpose, and for him forget. 

Or violate, the ordinance of Heaven ? 

If fire, unbridled by some careless hand. 

Course the proud street, shall that pure element 

Which warms the globe, which feeds the lamp of day. 

And kindles all the stars, be evil deemed ? 

Or if the ruffian's hand in blood imbrue 

The passive sword, shall steel be taxed with erime ? 

''Yet, see how Heaven amid its general laws 
Sends special blessings ; how in every ill 
That sweeps o'er earth. Benevolence is found. 
Blest messenger of God ordained to guide 
The wheels of Nature, rapid as she drives 
Among th' embattled elements, her voice 
Quells their insurgent pride, and bids them speed 
To execute the mandates of her love. 
Upon the torrent that impetuous roars 
Brown-foaming from the hills, she downward rides 
Its harm to frustrate, scattering, as she moves. 
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The fertiliBing seeds diAt to die swain 

For rained fence, and wasled THieyard, bring 

Rich compensation in die fntare heap 

Of his autumnal store. When Tempest howls. 

She traveb on the clouds to thwart his rage. 

And turn the meditated harm to good. 

0*er Afric's fields the dry Harmattan sweeps. 

Drinking from hud and flower the vital sap. 

Yet in its searing breath. Benevolence 

Brings to the patient health — ^his boiling blood 

Grows cool— he feels hb languid fibres braced, 

Springs from his couch, and, maugre aU the drugs 

Of vile empiric, lives ! — The forky bolt 

She grasps,^— and wings it where in tainted air 

Plague darkly-brooding sits, and strikes her dead. 

With sudden flash she lights the coral reef. 

Where rage the midnight breakers, to reveal 

His peril to the pilot. — Wrapt in cold 

She mounts the ice>berg, as it floats unseen 

Beneath a stariess sky, and on his brow 

Hurls icy spicula to rouse his fears. 

And tell the coming ruin. Spirit benign, 

'Tis she, low-rumbling thro' the Alpine clifls. 

That bids die wanderer flee the avalanche 

Torn from it» frozen roots : and oft she speaks 

In subterraneous sounds of import dread. 

To warn die tenants of devoted towns, 

K 2 
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To flee their fragile domes, when Earthquake ttirns 
Upon his fieiy couch, and springs his mines. 
And aye, be sure, when Ate o'er the earth 
Has passed in anger, from her Stygian wing 
Flapping her plague-spots, close behind her speeds 
Benevolence, the ills that fiend has wrought 
Swift to redress, and to the land restore 
Its exiled blessings, health of roseate bloom. 
The calm of peace, and plenty's golden sheaves^ 

*' She too precedes the judgments of the Lord ; 
And ere the shaft of Wrath has left the string. 
Invokes the nations to avert its rage. 
By penitence and prayer ; now uttering load 
Dire comminations, — now displaying wide 
The banners of dismay, the comet's fires. 
The boreal streamer, and portentous signs 
In ocean, earth, and air. Her ominous voice 
Dispels the mischief, as the tremulous air. 
Shook by artillery, bursts th' absorbent cloud 
That swathes the spouting flood. FuU oft for man. 
She works true miracles, which he opines 
Th' efiect of blindfold Chance. More blindfold be 
^ot to perceive that heaven's winged agents flit 
Around the just man's steps, to shape his path 
By flood or field ; amid' the roaring tides 
To buoy his bark, or in the battle's rage 
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Repel the fljring death. Tho* vulgar gaze. 
Sensual and g^ron, sees not their lacid forms 
Thus ever husied, can the eagle-eje 
Of true Philosophy, or Faith divine. 
Be e*er o'er-douded with a film so dark 
As to conceal them P" 

While the aogel spoke. 
He drew a crystal phial from his breast. 
And on my eyes such potent drops distilled, 
That straight they felt new brightness to discern 
Things erst invisible. Then stretching forth 
His wand, a thousand and ten thousand forms 
Angelical, in ocean, earth, and air. 
As by its spfUl evoked, were seen to flit. 
Some hovered o'er the waves ; along the clifls 
Did others wander ;— ^some on full-plumed wing 
Were heaven-ward soaring, — others down to earth 
Shot from the Empyrean. *' There,** pursued 
My blest instructor, '' see the ministers 
Of love divine, all eager to fulfil 
Its holy mandates. Thus the Patriarch old. 
In blissful vision, saw, from heaven to earth. 
From earth to heaven, passing to and fro, 
God*s angel messengers, as by the rounds 
Of mighty ladder, at whose sky-crowned top 
Sat God enthroned. These oft by ancient bards. 
In Inspiration*s moods were dimly seen ; 
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And thence, not erring^ far, their mythic lore 
Of Fauns and Drjrads, of the nymphs that wake 
The mountain echoes, and tlie sisters green 
Disporting in the billows. Some in flowers 
Infuse their aromatic odours* Some 
Wind thro* the earth the veins of ductile ore ; 
Some gem the cavemed rocks ; in painted shells 
Conglobe and petrify the pearly dew ; 
Roll the white surf, and rein or spur the winds. 
Lo ! one has grasped the thunder's volleying fires. 
And girt with all the tempests, sleet and hail. 
And foamy cataracts, amid the clouds 
Rears his gigantic frame, and onward strides 
From isle to isle, from mountain peak to peak ;-*- 
Earth feels his tread— the severing floods disdose 
Their dark foundations, and in sulphurous flame 
Up springs the red volcano. Thou would'st deem 
That spirit hell's grim monarch, come to blast 
This fair creation ; but, vain mortal, know. 
Benevolence herself directs his hand. 
And guides his footsteps. His the task to shake. 
The stagnant world ; — to rouse the elements 
From lethargy; their wasted strength restore. 
Brace Nature's sinews, and her la^ng ptdse 
Warm and accelerate.-^In the world of many 
As in the order of the universe. 
See various elesiento unite to form 
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A beauteous system, by opposing powers 

Repellent or attractive. Reason shines 

The central star. By her illumed and swayed. 

Moves the harmonious whole, as round yon sun 

The planetary orbs. Peace, love, and joy 

Attend the circuit ; — but should keen desire. 

Passion, or appetite, o'er-leap its bounds. 

And wander wildly in eccentric paths, 

Burst is the order Mr :— confusion reigns 

In the vext system, and the soul is lost 

In darkness, error, wretchedness^ and crime. 

*' Yet deem not man more blest, if passions ne*er 
Moved his calm bosom. Life were then a marsh 
Stagnant and foul;«-but stirred by these it runs 
A healthful stream. Their genial play sublimes 
Each mental power; elicits all its strength. 
And arms with energy. But when th^ rise 
In fierce rebellion, threat ning to subvert 
The social fabric, interposing Heaven 
Restricts their fury like the angry flood's. 
Hence see Ambition, as she strives to pass 
The bound impassable, hurled headlong down, 
Struck by the patriot and avenging steel. 
Some passions die self-wounded, self-consumed ; 
But e*en their wildest rage, o*er-ruled by Heaven 
To ends beneficent, with blessings teems 
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Unsougbt, and unexpected. Storms of war, 
Man's moral atmosphere, when most eornipt. 
Oft purge and purify. The dreadful shock 
Of revolution from their slumber wakes 
The torpid nations ; sweeps away the mass 
Of time-engendered ills— •to life imparts 
A joyous impulse, and to nations sunk 
In ignorance and vice, transports the arfJBy 
Letters, refinement, liberty, and laws. 

** But why— for such I mark Ay questioning thonght- 
Why could not He who rules o'er aU supreme. 
From his creation hare ekduded far 
Such agents of his will as pain, disease^ 
War, famine» deadi? — ^Why bid the stMdisof good 
And evil ever interming^g runt 
When but his lightest breath could downward sink 
The dark Tartaiean qpiing, and let the fount 
Of happiness flow pure ? 

'' So asks the ohild. 
Why bitter mingles in the med'cined cup. 
Whose honeyed brim deceives him ? Well the sage 
Could solve the doirf>t ; — ^but could an infont mind 
Orasp the solution ?— -What if much of good 
Subsists by ill ? — if ill itself be good. 
Wrapt in disguise P The pampered slave of slodi 
Deems toil a curse^— yet toil converts to down 
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The rocky pilloir. Hunger gives iu zest 

To the coarse meal ; and well the pilgrim knows. 

What sweetness thirst has mingled in the spring 

That bubhles from the rock> when o*er a waste 

Of burning sands his weary feet have trod. 

But inconsistent man would reap a field 

He ploughs and sows not — never hungering, taste 

The fruits of hunger-^never thirsting, drink 

Those fresh ning draughts which thirst alone bestows ! 

*' In scenes of peril and alarm, the soul 
Is disciplined to virtue. Hence she takes 
Her mighty her grandeur, the heroic thought, 
The lofty daring, and the generous scorn 
Of self. — Midst conflicts with the winds and waves 
His heart the seaman braces. In the flames 
The mwrtyr plumes his spirit to ascend 
More near perfection. Where wouldst thou appear. 
Benevolence^ if pain and sorrow ne er 
Poured their sad plaints ? Had Providence denied 
A proper field of sufierance, patience, then. 
And fortitude were Tain. In love to man. 
Oft comes the angel of adversity. 
To sweep away the meteor forms that lure 
To misery and death ;— with stunning peal 
To burst his sleep, when slumbering on the brink 
Of the rough precipice ; with lightning-flash 
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To shew the abyss beneath, and guide him up 
The heavenward steeps of yirtue. Loud and rough 
Her voice recals the sinner from the snares 
Of dark perdition, while the hollow smiles 
Of gay Prosperity, too oft seduce 
The easy heart, and to destruction lead. 

<< In action, mental or corporeal, man 
Must ever find his bliss. Hence deep infused, 
E'en thro' his inmost soul, are passion's fires ; 
And hence th' imperious but benignant law, 
Which e*en in Eden, ere the birth of death. 
Bade him to tend the growth of herb and fiower. 
Hence, scattered wide thro' woods and oceans, see 
His food and raiment Hence the keen pursuit 
Of wealth and glory 3deld8 sublimer joy 
Than their possession.— But were penary 
To flee from earth, the thousand various springs 
That move and animate the social plan. 
Would rust and perish. — Oft from contrast flows 
What rich intense delight I To whom so sweet 
As to the captive, smiles blest Liberty, 
Exulting on the mountain tops afar ? 
Or when is Health so fair as when she comes 
Blooming behind Disease ? When Sorrow's hour 
Has passed away, how radiant is the look 
Of Happiness returned 1 Oh ! ne'er before. 
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In such celestial cbarms the seraph shone : 

Then life is life indeed ; — the earth nnfolds 

More fragrant flowers; more brilliant glows the 8un« 

And heaven is opened to the ravished soul. 

Thus dark and dreary is the pi]grim*s path 

In the sunk vale ; — hut ever as he climbs, 

A fairer prospect opens till he stands 

High on the mountain's eresL — Then what a world 

Glorious in beauty greets him ! forests, lawns, 

Rivers and oceans, and the wide champaign 

With orchards studded, and with harvests gay. 

*' What power magnetic to its native soil 
Draws the fond heart P — Beneficent and wise 
Of Nature to diffuse thro' every clime 
The patriot passion ! Hence his torrid sands 
The wanderer of the desert deems more blest 
Than Britain's pasitured downs. Hence he who dwells 
By Disco's howling gulf, his fields of ice 
Counts Nature's favoured region, blest beyond 
The kingdoms of the sun, with spicy groves, 
And golden fruit adorned ; nor would he give 
His chace of seals, his kaiak, and his hut 
Reeking with confluence of horrid smells, 
For India's perfumed bowers, and carpets rich 
With oriental hues. The thrilling cold 
Which soon would pierce, as with a deadly shaft, 

L 
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Soft southern bosoms^ is in bim the spring 

Of life and energy. — In tufted grass 

Nestles the lark^ — while on the cloud-capt hill 

The eagle builds her eyiy. Every tic 

Of country^ instinct, habit, holds the heart 

As by a wizard*s spell ; and hence the crag 

Tho* rough and bare, to its possessor blooms 

Earth's favoured spot, the garden of the world. ' 

*' Sweet is the spell, and powerful, that surrounds 
Whatever possession gives. Her seal impressed 
On things most vulgar, in the owner's eye. 
Stamps them with rarity— to th' infant's toy 
Imparts a value, and his mud-built hut 
To the poor hind endears, — for there is home ; 
Home \ word of marvellous, most momentous power. 
First of ideas, and the last to leave 
The dying bosom Congregated there. 
Around the social hearth, see kindred, friends. 
And wife, and children, every sympathy 
That heart to heart unites, the playful bound 
Of bland affection, and the soul of love. 

** From man's first dawn of being, 'till the night 
Of death comes o'er him, good beyond the ill 
Redundant teems. What sorrow, pain, or care. 
Corrodes the infant's bosom, as his nurse^ 
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Thrilled by the glories of his langhing eye. 

In playful fondness, folds him to her breast. 

And answers smOe for smik ? What grief entwines 

With coil envenomed round the bounding heart 

or youth ? — ^For him the world is passing fair ; 

The heavens no doud, the rose no thorn unfolds 

To mar their beauty. Ever-cheering Hope 

Flames in his eye ; — ^young Love on purple wings. 

With sweet desire, fans gently into life 

A thousand new emotions — while each power 

Of Taste now quickens to perception keen. 

Imbibing rapture from the fair and good. 

In manhood's riper season, when he owns 

A husband^s name and father's, deeper flows 

The tide of hh enjoyment : — all its springs 

Alb multiplied ; and now the active toils 

Of public life, the statesman's councils sage. 

The artist's emulation, and the deeds 

Of daring enterprize, yield sweet employ. 

Then, as the sun exulting in mid heaven. 

He joys to scatter round him, far and wide. 

Blessings on man. — And when, at length, he sinks 

In life's horizon, still he sheds around 

A tranquillizing lustre 'till he reach 

His goal in triumph, and in glory. See 

The village Nestor, in the happy task 

Of doing good, grown grey, in summer eve 
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Beneath the oak, amid the village ring, 

A patriarch sage, of all his tribe revered. 

His children's children, a long progeny. 

Clinging around his knee: — As there he speaks 

Of past adventures, — from experience drawls 

Just rules of life, and shews the listening group 

How man*s felicity must ever flow 

From faith, and hope, and the approving voice 

Of conscience, Gods vicegerent in the heart, 

Think*st thou old age is wearisome and dark. 

Of pleasure destitute ? Does joy not fill 

The seaman's bosom when he furls his sail 

In the calm haven ? — Thus escaped the storms 

And shoals of fortune, pleased the veteran views 

His life's long retrospect, a sparkling wake 

Upon the tide of time. Before him shines 

The star of Faith, and onward to th* abode 

Of bliss immortal leads. When gentle Death— 

Of benefactors he the last and best — 

Has o'er him shed his soft oblivious dews,— -> 

He wakes to sleep no more ;^he wakes in heaven. 

'< Did Death receive not in his peaceful realms 
The sick, the maimed, and all whom age unnerves^ 
Sears up, or withers, where would life arrange 
Her myriads numberless ? Then every birth 
Would prove a curse — and earth become a den 
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Of plagues incurable. — Then what is Death, 

But refuge from despair^ from famine, pain. 

Contempt and dotage ? To the weary soul 

Soft is his sleeping bed ; nor deem his pangs 

Tedious and torturing, since a potent shaft 

Sent in a moment to the seat of life^ 

All suffering ends. Within her leafy bower, 

£*en while she carols, lo ! the keen-eyed hawk 

Has stopt the linnet's song; and 'hark ! — that flash, 

As sudden, lifeless to the ground has dashed 

The bird of prey* His passions in the game 

Of the- sharp sabre, quell all sense of pain 

In the gashed warrior's bosom* So each power. 

Instinct, and motion, roused to energy 

In life's last struggle, mitigate the pangs 

Felt by the timid hare. Nor dreads she Death 

With sad anticipation, but enjoys 

Her mountain-heath, and frolicks wild 'till fate 

Has slipt the leashes. — Cheap the purchase deem» 

A life of pleasure for a moment's pain. 

" But what is Death ? No grisly spectre armed 

With ruthless dart, as monks and Gothic priests 

Depict him, to alarm the tender mind 

Of babes and nurslings, a gaunt skeleton. 

Rattling his arid bones, — of eye, of ear, 

And every 'sense devoid* Oh ! no — ^in him, 

L 2 
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With the refined and gentle muse of Greece, 

See Sleep's twin brother — ^young and beautiful 

As Cupid's self— the real Cupid he. 

Fond Pysche's lover, that from earthly ties 

Frees the imprisoned spirit, and restores 

To the great fount of love. He bears a torch 

Reversed, extinct, of man's mortality 

The emblem just — But see, beside him floats, 

On pinions quivering with excess of life. 

Fresh-roused from sleep, and loosened from her shroud, 

A beauteous butterfly prepared to wing 

Her flight thro' heaven, fair image of the soul 

Escaped her dungeon. Say then, what is Death, 

But the bright angel of God's providence. 

The herald of Salvation come to plume 

Th' enfranchised spirit ; — with ethereal touch 

To rive her prison, quicken all her powers. 

To wing with pinions fleeter tlian the wind. 

And elevate to worlds beyond the stars ? 

'* Yet are there some, wide-erring, who dare blame 
The ways of Heaven, and question if o'er alt 
Benevolence be throned. Ye ingrates, say 
Whence, if she reigns not, comes each joy that warms 
Bosoms e'en cold as youi's ? Why ever spead 
Stands your rich board, your cup why ever full ? 
Whence your warm chambers, and your beds of down f 
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When bowls intemperate have fired your bloody 

Why does kind Zephyr to your lattice come;. 

Rustling his balmy pinions to fly in 

And cool your fever, when each hostile breeze 

Might waft sharp spicula of ice or flame 

» 
To smite and slay you ? Why does every nerve 

Not start and quiver to the burning touch 

Of agonizing torture ? — Why each vein 

Not roll with liquid fire ? What holds the arm 

Of Justice when she grasps the bolt that longs 

To crush your treason ? Why does earth not yawn 

Swift to engulf you> like the rebel sons 

Of Israel's priest ? — Ye lilies of the land. 

That neither toil nor spin, is it for you 

To murmur ? — You in silken vesture clad, 

On milk and honey fed,--<-who never felt 

One serious want, but 'mid profusion rich 

Of Nature's bounties live, with health, and strength. 

Knowledge, refinement, literary ease. 

And worldly honours, blest.-«^If Heaven should grant 

Your wish oft-breathed, a while to let yon rule 

Earth, seas, and skies, how many a wondrous change 

Would soon prevail, shewing what counsels sage. 

Sapient as new, at length ascendant, ^swayed 

The cabinet of heaven ! The age of gM, 

Tlie everlasting spring, should then be found 

Poetic dreaiQs no more ; but men should live 



128 T«E PLBA«URES OF BENBVOLENCE. 

And revel in enjoyment, free from care. 

From passion, sorrow, pain, diseafie, and death ! 

Ah ! happy world ! Vain dotards ! happy ? No ! 

A sick man's fancv !^-a romantic whim ! 

Ne*er to he reconciled to wisdom's nile,-r* 

tncongruous, absurd, impossible 

E'en to Omnipotence. Perpetual Spring ! 

Then where were Autumn's fruits, her golden grain. 

And all the Seasons' sweet vicissitudes ? 

If ever stationed in the Summer Signs, 

Cancer and Leo, blazed the orb of day. 

Where then were Earth *s repose, her wearied powers 

Exhausted to recruit ? Her mantle where 

Of sheltering snow, the fibre-bracing gale, . 

And all her grand creations crystalline. 

Pavement and railway, tower and palace, built, — 

Splendid enchantments ! — by the power of Frost ? 

Nature's chief handmaids, Heat and Cold, that work 

Her glorious miracles, wouldst thou expel ? 

No passion ? What ! no love, no hope, no joy ! 

As well, confess, no motion, life or breath. 

Weak dreamer ! in all Nature's spacious realms 

What wouldst thou alter that thou wouldst not mar P— ^ 

What not deform that thou wouldst beautify ? 

Canst the paint rainbow with more fulgent dyes P — 

Give more delicious fragrance to the rose ? — 

A smoother polish to tfa' enamelled shell P — 
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Dimples more soft to beauty's relTet che^ ?*- 
Or to the mosic of the grove a tone 
More sweetly thrilling to the poet's ear f 
Oh ! impotent in aught to match the grace 
And skill of Nature^ tho' she lends thee all 
Her elemental seeds, — dar'st thou presume 
To give her laws, or say she wisdom lacks ? 
A spark consumes, a streamlet sweeps away, 
A whirlwind from the desert overturns. 
And whelms beneath a continent of sand 
Arts proudest monuments, temple and pyramid. 
And city many-towered. Yet would thy pride 
Construct a fairer and a happier world ! 
Powerless thyself to govern, thou wouldst grasp 
The sceptre of the universe, correct 
The errors of Omniscience, give new laws 
To all the elements, and thro* strange paths 
Guide the refulgent chariot of the Sun ! 
Yes — ^wrap the heavens in conflagration dire, 
And reinstate old Chaos ! Impious thought \^^ 
Gigantic treason ! wherefore does it live ? 
Mercy, thou best can tell : thy suasive voice 
Stays the just vengeance, and the rebel spares. 

** Whence War or Murder ?— Hell-bora furies claim 
The monstrous birth. Not heaven, but man on man 
Sends the destro}er. The fierce lusts of rule. 
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Of avarice, pride, revenge, combine to waste 

The earth, and light hell-fire in paradise. 

VVTien would the madness cease ? Not till the world 

Were girt in flame, and all the sons of men 

By mutual slaughter died — did not the arm 

Of Mercy interpose. But e*en this ill, 

Tho* great and flagrant, by kind Heav'n's decree, — 

Divinest alchymy, — ^is changed to good* 

The sword for bodies politic performs 

Cures that were hopeless else ; the gangrene sheers 

That gnaws the heart of liberty and right. 

Restores the constitution's wasted health. 

Severs the tyrant's and oppressor's chains, 

And, as with thunder, arms the patriot's hand 

To scathe the guilty, and the virtuous guard. 

" O ! Nature, thou whose bounty never knows 
Eclipse or tarnish, — whose maternal breast 
For ever pours a torrent of delight. 
How can fond mail, thy own, the best beloved. 
Dare to accuse thee ; — tax thy bounteous hand 
As parsimonious, and in folly blind, 
Arraign thy wisdom, studious to create 
His misery, — then charge his guilt on thee ? 
What if thy love, insulted and abused. 
Should turn to wrath, and all thy plagues let loose 
Upon his fear-struck soul ? He then might own 
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Thou hadst been gracious, — in the torturing hour 
Of horror and despair, perchance, might feel 
That e'en the smallest portion of the good 
He once enjoyed, were bliss. But no — not all 
His waste improvident can e'er exhaust 
Thy plenteous horn ; — not all his guilt abate 
Thy everlasting love. With tender care, — 
Such as the mother's for her only babe, — 
Thou hastest to redress the ills his crimes 
For ever generate. O'er the field of war, 
Dread theatre of blood, where all the fiends 
Have played their revelry, thou spreadst thy rpbe 
Of innocent vernal green, eager to veil 
The rank offence, and in oblivion hide. 

*' Man's misery springs from man. Oh ! prudent choice 
Of Israel's king ! when famine, plague, and sword, 
Marshalled their might against him, well he prayed 
That he might fall into the hand of God, 
And not the hand of man. For every wo 
From heaven commissioned^ in itself contains ^ 
Its sacred consolation. God*s reproof 
Is balsam to the soul ; his scourges, cures. 
But what soft unction, or medicament, 
Would mingle with the venom deep infused 
Thro* wounds inflicted by the wrath of man, 
Did Heaven, e'en here, distil not on the heart 
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The balm of resignation ? Sweep from earth 
The ills of man's creation^ and how light — 
Light as the dew beside the mountain surge. 
Or zephyr to the roaring hurricane— 
Those that remain. But e*en with all the ills 
Bom of his crimes, how small their largest sum 
In measure with his good ! — a little drop 
In th* ocean of his joy ; — a moment's shade 
In the long sunshine of a summer day." 

The Angel paused — then waving round his wand, 
As if to trace some sphere's circumference. 
Within the space it circled, swdled to view 
A globe, the fair similitude of earth. 
On its own axis, in the golden light. 
Smooth •spinning. Continents, and isles, and seas, 
Mountains and forests, birds, and beasts, and men, 
Were imaged there, as on its prototype. 
This planetary orb. From pole to pole. 
From East to West, o'er all its various realms, 
Fertile or barren, robed in herb and flower, 
Crusted with ice, or lying in the shade 
Of the green forest, passed my rapid glance. 
Beholding all, in colour, size, and form, 
As palpable to sense, as castled rock 
0*er the sea-foam. In fair succession rose 
Kingdoms, and nations^ and successive beamed 
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Heaven's light on all, and all the aspect wore 

Of peace or mirthfalness. The Indian, there, 

Played on the snrf that girt his coral isle : 

And here the Laplander, in fleecy pelt. 

Skimmed in his sledge, delighted^ o*er the waste 

Of the glazed snow. In whispering groves of palm 

Some called the hreeze, or on a hill's green slope. 

Piped to their flocks. Some plucked the clustering grape, 

Or trod the wine-press, cut the sugary cane. 

Or hound the yellow sheaves. In various arts 

Of wood and iron, porcelain, gold and gems. 

Were some intent, and some fine texture wove. 

Silken or fleecy. In long caravan. 

Fraught with the drugs and spices of the East, 

Some journeyed o er the wild — and some in fleets. 

With wealth deep-hurthened, ploughed the laughing seas. 

In hall or hower some revelled — others sat 

With meditation, and in tranquil shades 

Wooed science and the muse. There, gay-atlired, 

A city's thousands to high festival. 

With all their steeds and chariots, poured along : 

And here, the voice of exultation rose 

From congregated millions, thronged to cheer 

Th' advancing cause of Liberty and Truth. 

Thrilled was my heart, such happy scenes to view, 

When thus th' angelic power again began : — 



M 
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'' Dart round the world diy glance, and nani« the spe 
Of happiness devoid. From every soil 
The voice of juhilee is echoing loud. 
Lo ! many a festive hall is hlazing hright 
With mai'riage torches; — bruit of dance and song 
Is on the waves, the mountains and the woods. 
The sailor carols as the prosperous breeze 
Sings merrily in his shrouds, to him most sweet 
jEolian music. In the march of war. 
Elate with spirit of high enterprize. 
The soldier waves his crest, and feasts his soul 
On deeds of coming glory. 3y the lapse 
Of murmuring streams the poet strings his lyre, 
Delighting fancy with the pleasing themes 
Of nature, virtue, happiness, and heaven. 
How cheerily the husbandman afield 
Directs his team, anticipating glad 
His future gain — and whistling care away ! 
And see, at evening, how the village swains 
Mix in their rural sport — or in the shade 
Of fragrant hawthorn, youthful lovers breatl»e 
More fragrant vows, from hearts that glow and thrill 
With love's delights. The tower-crowned city too 
With scenes of joy abounds — the rout, the ball. 
The circus, and the stage, by wisdom made 
The school of sweet instruction ; — temples fair 
Of Science and the Arts ; — the forum thronged. 
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And busy mart where clustering swarm the bees 
Of Commerce. There each mental power may find 
Food and excitement. In the various tasks 
Of business^ or of pleasure, see each eye 
Beaming with rapture, every heart elate, ' 
And every step elastic. 

'* Deem not those 
Supreme in wo, whom luxury and pride 
So deem, or so entitle. In herself 
The mind finds sweet resources, formed to suit 
Her temper to her fortune, as the eye , 

Its pupil to the shade. Hope ever cheers 
The solitary slave* His thoughts afar 
Are in his native woods — he joins the cry 
Of his bold fellows in the desperate chase 
Of lion, pard, or tiger ;— trims again 
His feathered arrows, or his light canoe, 
And in imagination finds a heaven. 
Not the lorn captive, nor the oar-bound slave. 
But those deem wretched, who in passion's chains 
Still chafe and fret ; — who from the slippery heights 
Where hangs ambition, to the gulf of shame 
Are hurled precipitate, — who ever thirst 
For gifts denied by nature ; treasures hoard 
Wrung from man's misery, or sell their souls 
To sensuality, to pride, revenge. 
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These are the wretched ; — these the slaves who pioe 

III chains infranglhle, who feed the fire 

That ne'er is quenched, and nurse th* immortal wermw. 

" Tho* clouds and darkness veil th' eternal throne. 
Of this he sure, with him who reigns thereon. 
Benevolence dwells ever — ever thence 
Thro' worlds innumerous as the ocean-sands» 
fours the rich emanations of her love. 
To him who woos her smile and treads her pethsy 
Know nought is ill. The very woes he m^nms 
Are hut the pledge of happiness to come. 
To God devote thy heart ; thy stuhhorri will 
To his suhdue, then fearless and nnsci^tbed. 
Thro' hell's resounding billows mayst thou pasa. 
For ever prompt to guard thee^ by thy side 
Moves the protecting angel, to avert 
The deadly arrow, thro' the tainted breeze^ 
Waft to thy spirit health, and mid the din 
Of braying discord, with celestial sounds 
Soothe thy charmed ear. Then still in virtue's canse 
Be brave, be ardent. Stem beneath thy feet 
Tramp down temptation. Maugre death and heU> 
Where duty leads press on. With joy sublime. 
Bowed from their starry thrones, the race of heaven 
Behold the good man struggling with the storma 
Of fate, victorious. Yes, great God himself^ 
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Well-pleased, surveys each effi>it in the cause 
or justice and benevolence. Oh ! then. 
Be just, be generous ; — every generous deed 
Forms a bright link in the ascending chain. 
By which the spirit mounts to realms of Jight. 
Yet bear a while ; — a wider, fairer scene 
Opes to the ravished sense. The tree of life 
There hangs its fruit, and there the streams of bliss 
For ever warbling flow. The breath of God 
Perfumes that tranquil clime ; his aspect beams 
O'er all its regions, light ineffable. 
Who once inhales its fragrance, ever feels 
Joy*s rosy current bounding thro' his heart, 
And thence, become immorta], joins the throng 
Of happy spirits, that, with harp and voice. 
Swell the high anthem of eternal praise." 

The angel ceased — then heavenward spread his wing — 

Fleet, evanescent, as the silvery star 

That shoots in radiance thro* night*s ebon vault ; 

But still his accents tingled on my ear 

Most heavenly sweet, and still his look divine 

Seemed thrilling to my heart. Emotions strange 

Wrought in my soul ; my eager arms were spread 

Involuntary forth, as wings to fly 

With that angelic power. Long, long, I gazed 

On the blue infinite, and strove to catch 

M 3 
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Another coruscation of his form. 

E'en till the eye waxed faint. — Then, as awoke 

From some delicious trance, with altered thoughts 

I viewed the rocky heach. I there beheld 

The seal of Heaven impressed, and read that there 

Benevolence had wrought. — My bosom heaved 

With love devout, and thus my voice arose •. — 

What do I owe to thee, Eternal Sire^ 
Wise and beneficent, that to my soul 
Hast oped such fountains of perennial joy P 
Thou pourest ever from thy throne of bliss 
Life and enjoyment through unnumbered worlds. 
Thy beautiful creation. — ^Thine is all 
Beauty and wisdom, loveliness and truth. 
Yon sun that lights and gladdens heaven and earth,, 
Is of thy glory but a tiny spark ; 
That world of waters but a dew-drop small 
Of the circumfluous ocean of thy love ; 
That azure vault immeasurably spread 
Around the globe, with suns and systems starred. 
Is but a point in thy immensity. 
Thou omnipresent God ! Yet nought, though low 
In being's mighty range — not one of all 
The myriads numberless of things that live. 
Beast, bird, fish, insect — not an arid leaf 
W hirled by th' autumnal blast, no lichen, moss. 
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Nor sea- weed scattered on the beach, eludes 
Thy ail-beholding eye — nor falls a tear 
Down Pity's cheek, nor from the heart of Wo 
Escapes a sigh, unseen, unheard by thee. 
Thine is a parent's tenderest love to man ; 
E'en when thy Justice strikes, thy Mercy spares ; 
For none would'st thou destroy, but all conduct 
To happiness and heaven, by ways, though rough. 
Planned by unerring wisdom. Grief and Pain, 
As storms on earth, are in the world of man 
Thy ministers of grace, the heart to tame. 
To mould, to discipline. Thy potent word 
Turns grief to joy — and, as at first, it brought 
Order from chaos, and from darkness light, 
Still brings from seeming ill, substantial good 
Progressive to perfection. Oh ! that men. 
In every zone, would magnify and bless 
Thy everlasting love. Ye hosts of heaven, 
Sun, moon, stars, meteors, exhalations, shew 
In characters of light, your Maker's praise. 
His praise, ye winds, upon your pinions waft ; 
Resound it, ocean, in thy ceaseless roar ; 
Warble it soft and musical, ye streams ; 
Breathe it, ye woods, melodious thro' your leaves* 
Come too, ye creatures all, with life endowed. 
Ye that disport in forest, mountain, lawn. 
In brook, lake, ocean,— or on filmy wing 
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That rove from flower to flower, in various mode 
Of voice or gesture, praise Jehovah's name. 
Thou too> my soul, with all thy powers attuned 
To harmony with nature, join the strain. 
What do I owe to thee, Eternal Sire ? 
My life, my hreath, my heing, all are thine ; 
Thine every power of thought, and every spring 
Of pleasure in the soul. Thou gav'st me free 
To wander thro* creation ; — to inhale, 
Thro' every season, and in every clime. 
Some new delight ; — in all thy works to trace 
Th' impressions of thy love ; — and thence deduce 
Lessons of wisdom and henevolence. 
Thou gav*st me too, thro' future times to dart 
An eye prophetic, pierce the vault that bounds 
The ken of dull mortality — to pass 
The portals of the skies, — to see the realms. 
And breathe th* immortalising airs of bliss : — 
To know and love thyself. — But Oh ! my thought 
Beneath the contemplation droops o'erpowered ; 
And words, grown feeble, languish in the task 
To paint th* emotions that overflow my soul. 



END OF TUB POEM. 



NOTES. 



BOOK FIRST. 



Why does pleasure mix 
With each sensation 7 — p. 11. 

*'The Deity has added pleasure to animal sensations^ beyond 
what was necessary for any other purpose : or when the purpose, 
so far as it was necessary , might ha^e been effected by the ope- 
ration of pain," 

See this proposition illustrated, with his usual felicity, by Paley 
in his ♦* Natural Theology." 



Prophet of Mecca, — ^p. 15. 

. Mahomet had peculiar delight in perfumes. He said ** they 
elevated his soul to heaven." Accordingly, they formed no un- 
important source of the pleasures of his Paradise. Among the 
blessings promised to his votaries who fell in battle, it was stated, 
that their wounds should be '* red as vermilion and odoriferouii 
as musk." See Gibbon. 



The Microscopic Minim. — p.l9. 

" Professor Ehringburgh has computed, that a cubic line of 
fluid, which nearly equals a single drop, may contain 500,000,000 
monads, a number which equals that of all the human beings on 
the suriface of the globe." Roget's Animal and Vegetable Phy- 
siology, vol. I. p. 13. 



Mind supreme, 
Sole arbiter of matter, o'er the world 
Holds wide dominion — ^p. 23. 

Such, according to Plato, is the opinion of all the wiise. 



FVom gaseous worlds tie draws seraphic breath, — p. 27. 

These lines allude particularly to the nitrous oxide. For an 
account of its effects in respiration, see ** Davy's Chemical Re- 
searches." 



NOTES. 



BOOK SECOND. 



Ye too, perhaps^ at particles detaehed, ifc. — ^p. 35. 

Whatever foundation may exist in philosophy or reiigion, for 
the opinion expressed in this passage, it is at least entided to the 
praise of Benevolence. It has found many able supporters, 
among whom the celebrated John Wesley is not the least distin- 
guished. — " I will honestly confess," says Toplady, " that I never 
heard a single argument urged against the immortality of brutes, 
which, if admitted, would not, mutatis mutandis^ be equally 
conclusive against the immortality of man.'* See Southey'a Life 
of Wesley, vol. II. pp. 191, 192 ; and also the notes to the 
Author's Sermon on Humanity to Animals. 



Shame pursue the wretch 
That in your carnage finds a dire deUght. — ^p. 36. 

Doctor James L. Drummond, in his instructive and entertaining 
*' Letters to a Young Naturalist," justiy ascribes much of the 
cruelty practised by children, ** to the general neglect of Natural^ 
History, as an ordinary branch of education. Indeed, so far 
from children being encouraged to look upon the animals around 
them as objects formed by the Almighty, and therefore cared for^ 
by him as well as they themselves, they are too often taught the 
unjust and pernicious lesson of destroying, and even, what is 
worse, of tormenting all such unfortunate creatures as may fall 
into their power. To seize butterflies and tear off their wings ; 
to spin flies, by thrusting a pin through their body ; to torture 
crabs by dragging off their legs, are but a few of the many cruel 
practises followed by boys, and without the slightest interference 
on the part of parent, teacher, or friend, either to prevent the 
act, or point out its criminality. * * * It would be other- 
wise, were Natural History more cultivated ; and especially, were 
it taught and attended to as a part of natural religion." 
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What to vulgar eyes 
May monstrous seem, to sogers search profottnd 
May glow with beauty. — p. 39. 

*^ When men pronounce animals ugly, they do so, in almost 
every instance, from sheer ignorance and unacquaintance with 
nature ; and they are just as eager to destroy an animal for its 
beauty as for the reverse. When a brutal man sets his foot upon 
a frog, and crushes it to death, why does he do so ? — Because it 
is ugly in his eyes. And when the same shoots a king-fisher, 
why does he perform that act ? — * Why,* he will tell you, * because 
the bird is so pretty :' though in the end he can make no more 
use of the bird than of the frog. Now, this is no bad specimen 
of a monster, a man who will thus wantonly and unjustly destroy 
that life which none but God could have given, and which is as 
dear to its possessor as his is to him who commits the uncalled- 
for and cruel act." — Letters to a Young Natui-alist. 



The creatures of the sea and air 
Have taught him all his arts, 8fc. — p. 41. 

Many of the ancients seem to have been of this opinion* 
According to Lucretius, the birds and the Zephyrs were the first 
instructors of man in vocal and instrumental music. See his 
poem — De rerum Natura, Lib. v. 1378. 

According to Ovid, the invention of the saw was suggested by 
the spine of a fish. See Metamor. viii. 244. 

But nothing can illustrate ihe ideas in the text more strikingly 
than the following passage from the Third Volume of Cook*s 
Voyage to the Pacific Ocean : — 

''The Kamtschadales very thankfully acknowledge their obli- 
gations to the bears for what little advancement they have hither- 
to made, either in the sciences or polite arts. They confess that 
they owe to them all their skill both in physic and surgery ; that 
t>y remarking with what herbs these animals rub the wounds they 
have received, and what they have recourse to when sick and 
languid, they have become acquainted witli most of the simples 
in use among them, either in the way of internal medicine, or ex- 
ternal application. But what will appear more singular, is, that 
they acknowledge the bears likewise for their dancing masters. 
Indeed the evidence of one's senses puts this out of dispute, 
for the bear-dance of the Kamtschadales is an exact counterpart 
•f every attitude and gesture peculiar to this animal, through its 
various functions ; and this is the foundation and ground-work 
•f all their other dances, and what they value themselves most 
upon." 
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In isles remotCt 
Where seldom comes the great destroyer^ man, ^, — p. 42. 

*Mt is amazing to see how the different animals which inbahit 
this little spot, (Staten-land in the South Sea,) are mutually re- 
conciled. They seem to have entered into a league not to disturb 
each others tranquillity. The sea-lions occupy most of the sea* 
coast ; the sea-bears take up their abode in the isle ; the shags 
have post in the highest cliffs ; the penguins fix their quarters 
where is the most easy communication to and from the sea ; and 
the other birds choose more retired places. We have seen all 
these animals mix together, like domestic cattle and poultry in a 
farm-yard, without one attempting to molest the other. Nay, I 
have often observed the eagles and vultures sitting on the hillocks 
among the shags, without the latter, either young or old, being 
disturbed at their presence. It may be asked, how these birds of 
prey live ? I suppose on the carcases of seals and birds which 
die by various causes ; and probably not a few, as they are so 
numerous." — A Voyage towards the South Pole, &c. by James 
Cooke, vol. II. 

*'In the interior of the New Continent," says Hamboldt» 
" we almost accustomed ourselves to regard man as not being 
essential to the order of nature. The eartihi is loaded with plants, 
and nothing impedes their developement. An immense layer of 
free mould manifests the uninterrupted action of organic powers. 
The crocodiles and the boas are masters of the river ; the jagw, 
the peccary, the daute, and the monkeys traverse the-forest with- 
out fear and without danger ; there they dwell as in an ancient 
inheritance.*' 



Let the green monkeys hound from branch to branch. 
In frolic sport. — p. 43. 

Wanton acts of cruelty, like that which Adanson relates of 
himself, admit of no excuse. 

"The place was very woody and full of Green Monkeys — I 
stopped and killed two or three of them, before the others seemed 
to be much frightened : however, when they found themselves 
wounded they began to look for shelter, some by hiding themselves 
among the large boughs, others by coming dovm upon the ground ; 
others, in fine, and these were the greatest number, by jumping 
from one tree to another. Nothing could be more entertaining, 
when several of them jumped together on the same bough, than 
to see it bend under them, and the hithermost to drop down to 
the ground while the rest got further on, and others were still 
suspended in the air. While this game was going on, I continued 
still to shoot at them, and though I killed no less than three and 
twenty in less than an hour, and within the space of twenty 
fathoms, yet not one of them screeched the whole time." 
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Oar traveller prefaces his account of this murderous trans- 
action by saying, " What struck . me most was the shooting of 
Monkeys, which / enjoyed^ * * * and I do not think there 
erer was better sport !" p. 316, 317. 

To ^e sentiments of such sportsmen, those of the Heathen 
Loo-Chooans present a remarkable contrast. We learn from Mr. 
Madeod, that *' not even a bow or arrow was to be seen, (among 
them,) and when they observed the effect of fowling pieces in the 
hands of some of the gentlemen, they begged they might not 
kill the birds, which they were always glad to see flying about 
their houses ; and if we required them to eat, they would send 
in their stead an additional quantity of fowls on board every day. 
An order was immediately issued, by the commanding officer, to 
desist from this sort of sporting.*' 



Gentle Samian sage, 
Retfisit earth, — p. 43. 

Among the precepts of Pythagoras, those inculcating humanity 
to the brute creation, must receive the meed of praise from every 
benevolent mind. How pathetic are his exhortations on this 
subject in the language of Ovid — Quid meruistis, ove»t placidum 
pecngf Sfc. See Metamor. Lib. xv. 

The Barbarians, according to Cicero, consecrated beasts in 
gratitude for their services — " Belltue, a barbaris propter bene' 
fieium, consecrata" And Montaigne says that the Turks display 
their humanity by the establishment of Alms-houses and Hospi- 
tals for be^ts. 

By the Gentoo laws, no living creature was to be killed or 
injured with impunity. '* If a man kills a fishy the magistrate < 
shall fine him ten puns of Cowries." '* If a man kills an insect 
the magistrate shall fine him one pun of Cowries." See the 
Gentoo Laws, translated by Halbed, C. xvi. Sect. iii. See also 
" The Institutes of Hindu Law," translated by Sir Wm. Jombs. 

It is curious and gratifying to find even among the stern and 
barbarous nations of the North, some respect for the laws of 
humanity. ** Even animals were considered as being, in some 
measure, included in the compact of society. The industrious 
beaver hath his house like the husbandman, and if the beaver 
was killed, and his cell overturned, a fine of three marks, both 
for bloodwite and hamesoken, was paid to the owner of the land. 
But the grim inhabitants of the forest, the enemies of mankind, 
were declared by Haco Athelstane to be out of the protection of 
the law ;'* ** the bear and wolf shall be outlaws in every place." 
» « « (I Yet notwithstanding this perpetual sentence of out- 
lawry, the bear himself was entitled to a legal summons, before 
he could be punished for his misdeeds." Edinb. Rev. Aug. 
1820.-^On the ancient laws of Scandinavia. 

N 
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Know that e*em tofi9Ue$i thingf 
Ami mo$4 detpUedt ^. ifc, — p. 45. 



** For the foolish devices of their wickednesat whrnrewitli beiiis 
deceifed they worshipped serpents Toid of reasoiH and Tile beasts, 
thou didst send a moltitade of unreasonable beaets upon Hnern for 
vengeance ; that they might know*, that whirtwitkata num tnmeik, 
by the 9mn€ also 9hM he be fivnisiedJ* — Wisdom of Solomoni n. 
15, 16. 



Or mid hie etoree 
(If hoarded grain th* avenging weeuil eende. — ^p. 45. 

The story of £min» in the second volume of An astasias, 
contains so striking a lesson, and at the same time lo appropriate 
an illustration of die text, that the reader must be gratified by its 
insertion here. 

<* Emin, during the years of plenty, had laid by for those of 
want. But Hke the ant he laboured for himself, and cared not to 
share hia safvings with the idle. Though his granaries could 
scarcely hold all his com, he saw, unmoved, the thousands of 
wretchea who every day perished with hunger under their very walls. 
When the bodies oi the sufferers choked up the entrance of hia 
store houses, he still refused to unbar their surly gates, untO the 
grain had reached the exorbitattt price fixed by hie avarice. This 
it at last attained ; and now exulting at the thoughts of iSke mil- 
lions he should make in a few hours, Emin tome hia keys and 
•pened his vaults. But O horror and dismay 1 Instead of the 
mountains of golden wheat which he had accumulated^ he only 
bdield heaps of nauseous rottenness. An avenging worm had 
penetrated unto the abodes fortified against fkmished man ! A 
grub had fattened on the food withheld from the starving wretch ! 
While the clamour of despair resounded without, a loathsome in- 
sect had in silence achieved the work of justice. It had wrought 
Bmin's punishment in darkness while his crimes shone in the 
light of heaven. The miser's wealth was destroyed, the monster's 
hopes were all Uasted I At the dire spectacle he uttered not a 
word. H« only for a few moments contemplated the infected 
maas wUfll the fixed eye of despair ; then fell flat on his face upon 
the putrid heap. God had smitten him ! On raising his pros- 
trate body^ life had fled. Like his corn, his frame haA become 
a mass of corruption.'' — See a description of the Zimb or T^alt^ 
eafyoi in BftvcB's TVavels, vol. VI. p. 234 — and of tlie armies of 
the locusts, in the Second Chapter of the Prophet Joel. 
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forbear 
To purchase hnowiedge at the price too dear 
Of violated mercy. — p. 48. 

<< Could the figure, instincts, and qualities of birds, beasts, 
insects, reptiles, and fish, be ascertained either on the plan of 
BuFFON, or that of Linn^us, without giving pain to the objects 
of our examination, few studies would afford us more solid in- 
struction, or more exquisite delight ; but I never could learn by 
what right, nor conceive with what feelings a naturalist can occa- 
sion the misery of an innocent bird, and leave its young, perhaps, 
to perish in a cold nest, because it has gay plumage and has never 
been accurately delineated ; or deprive even a butterfly of its na- 
tural enjoyments, because it has the misfortune to be rare or 
beautiful: nor shall I ever forget the couplet of Firdausi, 
for which Sxdi, who cites it with applause, pours blessings on his 
departed spirit — 

* Ah ! spare yon emmet f rich in hoarded grain ,• * 

He lives with pleasure and he dies toith pain,* 

** This may be only a confession of weakness, and it is certainly 
not meant as a boast of peculiar sensibility ; but whatever name 
may be given to my opinion, it has such an effect on my conduct,' 
that I would never suffer the Coct7a, whose wild, native wood 
notes announce the approach of spring, to be caught in my 
garden, for the sake of comparing it with Bt^FFON*^ description ; * 
though I have often examined the domestic and engaging May*' 
4HMI, which bids us good morrow at wtr windows, m&d expects, as 
its reward, little more than security ; even when a &ke yovng 
Manis or Paugolin was brought me, against my wish, irom the" 
mountains, I solicited his restoration to his beloved rocks, because 
I found it imposBible to preserve him in comfort at a distance 
from them.*' — ^Ite works of Sir William Jonbs, vol. Ilf . pp. 
221, 222. 

Every humane mind must respect these sentiments of the 
amiable and accomplished writer, from whose works this passage 
is extracted. At the same time it may well be questioned, if he 
has not carried them to an extreme, in conformity to thfe prin- 
ciples of the Brahmin Philosophy, which he so well understood, 
and which so forcibly prohibits the infliction of any pain what- 
ever on sentient beings. 

The following extracts from Kirbt*8 and Spencers *' Intro- 
duction to Entomology," may not be unacceptable to the senti- 
me-ntal reader : — 

" Cruelty is an unnecessary infliction of suffering, when a per- 
son is fond of destroying 6od*s creatures from mere wantonness, 
with BO useful end in view, or when, if their death be useM and 
lawftil, he has recourse to circuitous modes of killing them, when 
direct ones would answer equally well. Hiis is cruelty, and thig 
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with you I dbominate ; but not the infliction of death when a just 
occasion calls for it. * * * • * * 

" It is well known that in proportion as we descend in the scale 
of being, the sensibility of the objects that constitute it, dimi- 
nishes. The Tortoise walks about after losing its head, and the 
Polypus so far from being injured by the application of tiie kBife» 
thereby acquires an extension of existence. InsensibiUtyy alttiost 
equally great, may be found in the insect world. This, indeed, 
might be inferred a priori, since Providence seems to have been 
more prodigal of insect life, than that of any other order of crea- 
tures, animacula, perhaps, alone excepted '* 

A variety of facts being adduced to prove the converse of the 
great poet's conclusion, that 

'' 7^ poor beetle that we tread upon^ 
In corporal tm^erance feeU a pang a* greai 
As when a giant dies** — 

it is added, <' These facts, out of hundreds that might be adduced, 
are surely sufficient to prove that insects do not experience the 
same acute sensations of pain with the higher order of animals, 
which Providence has endowed with more ample means of avoid- 
ing them ; and since they were to be exposed so universally to 
attack and injury, this is a most merciful provision in their fiivour, 
for were it otherwise, considering the wounds, and dismember- 
ments, and lingering deaths that insects often suflfer, what a vast 
encrease would there be of the general sum of pain and misery !'' — 
Vol. I. Letter 2d. 

Was it not an '< unnecessary infliction of suffering** that called 
forth the following indignant verses ?— - 

A New Inscription for the door qf the British Museum* 

Inhumana crudelitas, — ^T. Liv, 

'' Is this the place where taste and science reign ? 
This charnel-house of cruelty and pain 1 
Where sages, to preserve the coat and skin» 
Murder the harmless animal within ! 
AVhy not have left the dog,* man's faithful friend* 
Till some few years had brought him to his end ? 
Then arts and science had not blushed to see 
This studied act of cold blood cruelty. 
Blush ! blush Museum 1 to restore thy fame. 
And wipe this blot for ever from thy name. 
At nature's bar the barbarous deed impeach. 
Nor spare the sentence though it fall on * • • • ♦ ." 

F. 



* One of the poor doj^s brought to England from BaflSn^s Bay, waa killed at 
the Museom, that its skin might be staffed wldlt the coat wot in^ne order — 
Wooler'8 British Gazette, January S4, 1819. ' 
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honoured qf Women! glory qf thy race^ 
Illti8triou8 Fry ! — ^p. 52. 

Madame Adelb 0u Thou, in her history of the Quakers, 
says of Mrs. Fry, that '* her life is devoted to virtue, and her 
time is almost wholly occupied in charitable missions. She 
makes no distinction ; the unfortunate are brothers, whatever 
be their country or religion ; sorrow is every where the same^ 
and benevolence should be universal. Mrs. Fry is at once a 
physician to the body and the soul ; she comforts and feeds the 
poor, and supplies them with clothes and with Bibles — and thus, 
8he explains and teaches the gospeL She even administers suc- 
cour to criminals ; she regards vice as a disease, and never 
withholds assistance from the sick. 

t' Mrs. Fry, on being informed of the deplorable state of the 
female prisoners in Newgate, resolved to relieve them. The 
Governor endeavoured to dissuade her from her purpose, and 
said that the language she w^ould be compelled to hear, would 
inevitably disgust her. However, she persisted, and when th^' 
governor advised her not to carry in with her either her purse 
or her watch, she replied — * I thank you ; I am not afraid — 
I do not think I shall lose any thingi' She was shewn into an 
apartment of the prison, which contained about one hundred and 
sixty women : those who were condemned, and those who had 
not been tried, were all suffered to associate together indiscri- 
minately. The children who were brought up in this school of 
vice, and who never spoke without uttering an oath, added to 
the horror of the picture. The prisoners eat, cooked their vic- 
tuals, and slept, all in the same room ; it might have been truly 
said, that Newgate-prison resembled a den of savages. Mrs. 
I'^RY was not discouraged. In spite of a very delicate state of 
health, she persevered in her pious design. The women listened 
to her, and gazed on her with amazement ; the pure and tranquil 
expression of her beautiful countenance speedily softened their 
ferocity. — She addressed to them the language of peace, and af- 
forded them a glimmering of hope; she spoke not of their 
crimes ; the minister of an all-merciful Qod, she came there to 
comfort and to pray, and not to judge and condemn. — She ob- 
tained permission to assemble the children in a school established 
within the prison, for the purpose of promoting their religious 
instruction. The female prisoners, in spite of their profligate 
and vicious habits, joyfully embraced the opportunity of amelio- 
rating the condition of their children. Much was already effected, 
by restoring these women to the first sentiment of nature, name- 
ly, maternal affection. 

" Thanks to her perseverance, and the years ihe has devoted 
to her pious undertaking, a total change has been effected in 
Newgate-prison ; the influence of virtue has softened the horror 
x>f vice, and Newgate has become the asylum of repentance.*' — 
Abridged from the Literary Gazette, 

n2 



NOTES. 



BOOK THIRD. 



Philowphy unworthy to be called-^ 
That traces all to ee\f, — ^p. 63. 

Sir James Mackintosh, observes that " it is absurd to say with 
some, that the pleasure of beneTolence is selfish, because it is 
felt by selfv Understanding and reasoning are acts of self, for 
no man can think by proxy ; but no man ever called them eeljUh — 
why ? Evidently because they do not regard self. Precisely 
the same reason applies to benevolence." 



Bo wng the gentle Oriental hard* — ^p. 69. 

Sir William Jones, in a passage too long for insertion here, 
quotes the ** beautiful Arya couplet, which pronounces the duty 
of a good man, even in the moment of. his destruction, to con- 
sist not only in forgiving, hut even in a desire of benefiting hi» 
destroyer, as the Sandal tree, in the instant qf its overthrow 
sheds perfume on the axe which . fells it, — A verse of Sadi re- 
presents a return of good for good, as a slight reciprocity, but 
says to the virtuous man, * Confer benefits on him who has in- 
jured thee' — Hafiz illustrates the maxim with fanciful bat ele- 
gant allusions." 

" Learn from yon orient shell to love thy foe. 
And store with pearls the hand that brings thee woe ; 
Free like yon rock from base vindictive pride, 
Imblaze with gems the wrist that rends Uiy side : 
Mark where yon ta'ee rewards the stony shower, 
With fruit nectareous, or the balmy flower. 
AU nature calls aloud, ' shall man do less 
Than heal the smiter, and the railer bless ?' ** 

The Works of Sir William Jones, Vol. III. p. 243. 



And well did heathen Justice ope for you, 
The portals of Elysium, p. 71. 

" Hie manus, ob patriam pugnando vulnera passi,'' &c. — \irg, 
JEn. vi. 660. 
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" Patriots who perished for their country's right. 
Or nobly triumphed in the fields of fight ; 
There holy priests and sacred poets stood. 
Who sang with all the raptures of a God ; 
Worthies who life by useful arts refined, 
With those who leave a deathless name behind^ 
Friends of the world, and fathers of mankind.'' 

Pitt. 



What led -B^edfe.— p. 72. 

Hans or John Egede, superintendant of the Danish Mission 
to Greenland in 1721. For an account of this pious and phi- 
lanthrophic Missionary, the reader is referred to Krantz's His- 
tory of Greenland. 



To drive fell Jaffonnafh, — ^p. 73. 

See a relation of the sanguinary and detestable rites paid to 
this Idol in Buchanan's Indian Researches. 



Attend high-minded^ self-devoted Howard. — p. 77, 

The reader will recognise the principal features of this cha- 
racter in Burke's well-known description. What can poetry add 
to his splendid eulogy ? The philanthropist and the panegyrist 
are worthy of each other. 

The following anecdote of Howard may not be unacceptable to 
the reader : — 

*< Dining one day at the table of Sir Robert Murray Keith, 
Ambassador to the Austrian Court, the conversation turned upon 
the torture, when a German gentleman of the party observed that 
the glory of abolishing it in his own dominions, belonged to his 
Imperial Majesty. * Pardon me,* said Mr. Howard, * his Impe- 
rial Majesty only abolished one species of torture to establish in 
its place another more cruel ; for the torture which he abolished 
lasted, at the most, a few hours ; but that which he has appointed 
lasts many weeks, nay, sometimes years. The poor wretches are 
plunged into a noisome dungeon, as bad as the black-hole at 
Calcutta, from which they are taken only if they confess what is 
laid to their charge.' * Hush !' said the Ambassador, * your words 
will be reported to his Majesty.' * What,' replied he, * shall my 
tongue be tied from speaking truth, by any King or Emperor in 
the world ? I repeat what I asserted, and maintain its veracity.' 
Silence ensued, and all present admired the intrepid boldness of 
the man of humanity.'' — Brown's Memoirs of the Ldfe of John 
Howard. 
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Reynolds, bright star of BrhM,^-^ 78. 

*' Richard Reynolds was one of the Society of Friends, but, as 
far as human judgment can extend, he was one of those who are 
Christians, not in word only, hut in deed. He spent tSie whole of 
his income in promoting whatever was most usenil to society, as 
well as to lessen the sufferings of the afRicted, witiiout regard to 
names, sects, or parties : on one occasion, he paid off the debts 
of all tiie debtors confined in a certain prison. * * In 1795, 
he allowed his friends in London to draw on him to the extent 
of twenty thousand pounds to relieye the distresses of the com- 
munity. — ^A lady applied to him in behalf of an orphan. After 
he had given liberally, she said, ' When he is old enough* I will 
teach him to name and thank his benefactor V * Stop,' said the 
good man, * thou art mistaken. We do not thank the clouds for 
the rain. Teach him to look higher, and thank Him who giveth 
both the clouds and the rain.* So far was he from being inflated 
with the pride of wealth, that he spoke the g«:iuine sentiments 
of his heart, when he said to a friend who applied to him in a 
case of distress, — * My talent is the meanest of all talents, a 
little sordid dust — ^but the man in the parable, who had but one 
talent, was accountable ; and for the talent I possess, humble 
as it is, I am accountable to the great Lord of all.' *' — Preface i9 
Montgomery*8 Monody on Reynolds, 



Good Las Casas, — p. 79. 

'* Bartholomew de Las Casas, a native of Seville, and one of 
the Clergymen sent out with Columbus in his second voysge tp 
Hispaniola, in order to settle in that island. He early aidopted 
the opinion prevalent among ecclesiastics, with respect to the un- 
lawfulness of reducing the natives to servitude ; and that he 
might demonstrate the sincerity of his conviction, he relinquished 
all the Indians who had fallen to his own share, in the ^vision 
of the inhabitants among their conquerors, declaring that he 
should ever bewail his own misfortune and guilt, in having ex- 
ercised for a moment this impious dominion over his f<^ow- 
ereatures. From that time he became the avowed patron of the 
Indians ; and by his bold interpositions in their behalf, as well 
as by the respect due to his abilities and character, he had often 
the merit of setting some bodnds to the excesses of his country- 
men.** — Robertson^s History qf America, — See this historian fbr 
farther particulars of the exertions of Las Casas in favour of 
the persecuted Indians, whole nations of whom were utctrly 
exterminated by the remorseless cruelty of his countrymen.^ 
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Just was IsraePs law — 
To the mati'Stealer — death! — ^p. 81. 

" He that stealeth a man, and selleth him, or if he he fonnd 
in his hand, he shall sorely be put to death." Exod. xxi. 16. — 
See also Dbut. xziv. 7, and 1 Tim i. 10. 



What spirit led the good heroic Penn, — ^p. 81. 

Clarkson gives an interesting account of the treaty made by 
the celebrated William Penn, with the North American Indians, 
for a part of their territory.—" Of this famous treaty," he observes, 
" more has been said in the way of praise, than of any other 
ever transmitted to posterity." " This,'* says Voltaire, " was the 
only treaty between these people and the Christians that was not 
ratified by an oath, and that was not broken." 



The faithful dog. 
Participates your joy, — p. 82. 

" The dogs of St. Bernard, which are employ wl to find tra- 
vellers lost in the snow, possess a wonderful sagacity, an instinct 
truly astonishing. Not only do they scent bodies burled deep 
beneath an avalanehe, but they will seize them by their garments, 
and without injury to the unfortunate suflFerers, drag them to 
the convent, or assist them to walk, and loosen tlie little bottles 
of wine, which they always bear tied round their necks for such 
purposes. These dogs once saved the treasures of the house ; 
thirty robbers came one by one, and each was hospitably receiv- 
ed ; but when they were re-united within the walls, they sum- 
moned the superieure instantly to surrender to them the wealth 
of the convent. He calmy desired them to follow to the trea- 
sury ; but opened the door of the room where these dogs were 
kept, which at his voice, attacked the robbers and destroyed 
them." Alpine Sketches, p. 274. 



To thee, blest De VEpee,—^, 85. 

Rees*s Encyclopsedia, (article Dumbness) after recording some 
instances of marvellous success in teaching the Deaf and Dumb, 
adds, " On reading this account of a human being raised from 
a state of mental vacuity, little elevated above the brutes, to a 
condition of high intellectual cultivation, and to the enjoyment 
of the best faculties and feelings of our nature ; we cannot refuse 
our assent to the splendid eulogy of the Dramatic poet, (Mr. 
BottUly) in his comparative estimate of worth" — 

" Science would decide for D'Alembert, and Nature say Buf- 
fon ; Wit and Taste present Voltaire, and Sentiment plead for 
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Rousseau ; but Genius and Hnmanity cry mit for De L*£pee, and 
him I call the best and greatest of all.*' — Drama qf Deqf and 
Dumb. 



Thou harp qf Erin green. — ^p. 86. 

This alhides to the truly patriotic, and beaevolmt Society, 
instituted some years ago in Belfast, for reviving the Irish harp. 
It has instrocted a number of blind minstrek, and fomii^ed 
tht;m with a pleasing occupation and the means of sabsietraoek 



Powerful as that nepenthe, — p. 87. 

AvTtx* ao ttg amv jSaXs faofioLXOv, ei^gp invov^ &c. 

HOM. Oddy. Lib. iv. 220, 

Then in the cup a cordial balm she threw. 

The blest nepenthe's grief- dispelling dew ; 

Who tastes this draught no pain nor sorrow knows. 

But steeps in tranced oblivion all his woes. 

Nor would he weep for one revolving day, 

Tho* his fond parents both expiring lay ; 

Not tho* a brother or loved son should feeU 

Before his eyes, the ruffian's murderous steel. 



Just was the taw, and merci/kl as Just* — ^p. 87. 
See Deuteronomy xxiv. 19 — 22. 



For what is law ? — p. 88. 
" Law itself is only benevolence working by rule.'* Burke. 



The far-famed lamp, — p. 90. 

*' The safe-lamp is a present from Philosophy to the Arts, and to 
the class of men farthest removed from the influence of Science. 
The discovery of it is, in no degree, the effect of accident : and 
chasce, which comes in for so large a share of th« credit of 
human inventions, has no claim on one which is altogether the 
result of patient and enlightened research. 

'* 'Dais is exactly such a case as we should choose to place bef[>re 
Bacon, were he to revisit the earth, in order to ^ive bim, in a 
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small compass, an idea of the advancement which Philosophy 
has made, since the time when he had pointed out to her the 
route which she ought to pursue. The great use of an imme- 
diate and constant appeal to experiment, cannot be better evinced 
than in this example. The. result is aa wonderful as it is im- 
portant. An invisible and impalpable barrier, made effectual 
against a force the most violent and irresistible in its operations, 
and a power, that in its tremendous effects, seemed to emulate 
the lightning and the earth-quake, confined within a narrow space, 
and shut up in a net of the most slender texture, are facts which 
must excite a degree of wonder and astonishment, from which 
neither ignorance nor wisdom can defend the beholder. When 
t6 tilts we add the beneficial consequences and the saving of the 
lives of men, and consider that the effects are to remain as long as 
ooal continues to be dug from die bowels of the earth, it may 
fairly be said, that there is^ hardly in the whole compass of art or 
scicQce, a single invention of which we would rather wish to be 
the author. It is little that the highest pruse, and even the voice 
of national gratitude when most strongly expressed, can add to 
the happiness of one who is conscious of having done such a 
service to his fellow men.'' — Edinburgh Review — Feb. 1&16. 



Happy the king whose sceptre is the wand 
Of equity and peace, — ^p. 97. 

" Clemency," says Seneca, ^ does weit with aH, but best with 
princes; for it makes their power comfortable and beneficial, 
which would otherwise be the pest of mankind. * * When a 
gracious prince shews himsdf to his people, they do not fly from 
him as from a tiger that rouses himself out of his den, bift they 
worship him as a benevolous influence ; they secure him againet 
all conspiracies, and interpose their bodies betwixt him and 
danger, They guard him while he sleeps, and defend him in tiie 
field against his enemies. * * Clemency protects a prince 
without a guard ^ there is no need of troops, castles, or fortifi- 
cations. Security on the one side ia the condition of security on 
the other, and the affections of the subject are the most invincible 
fortress." — L'£stbangs'& Transhition. 
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By the Elean »age, — ^p. 103. 

Pyrrho, a philosopher of Elis, the father of Pyrrhonism, or the 
Eceptical philosophy. 



Hence feigned two principles, — p. 109, 
See Isaiah zlv. 5, 6, 7. 



Behold 
E'en in writhed Pain a friendly monitor, — ^p. 110. 

'^ Suppose a man insensible of pain, his limbs might be lopped off 
one by one, and he be ignorant of his loss till he had occasion to 
use them. His internal structure might be entirely disorganizeu 
¥^ithout his knowledge, till at the point of death. 

** Fear is another of our greatest torments ; but it is also one of 
our greatest blessings. A man destitute of fear would leap from a 
precipice or a steeple ; or run into a torrent, or fire. No lunatic 
is as mad as the fearless man would be. Now how would you re- 
move this evil of fear ? It would be impossible, without altering 
the whole constitution of nature. Shall iron be incapable of cut- 
ting, lest we should be wounded, or afraid of a wound ? But then 
it would not plough the land, nor reap the com. Shall fire cease 
to bum, to relieTC us from the terror of a conflagration ? We 
must then be content to part with all the advantages of this ele- 
ment. Or shall iron cut, and fire burn, only as suits our conve- 
nience ? How then shall any one be assured, that they will not 
fail him in his greatest need ? Such a suspension of the laws of 
nature would imply a dissolution of the world.'* — ^Dr. Bruce on 
the Being and Attributes of God. 

'* Sensibility to pain must then enter as a necessary constituent 
among the animal functions, for had this property been omitted, 
the animal system would have been of short duration, exposed, as 
it must necessarily be, to perpetual casualties of every kind. Lest 
any imputation should be attempted to be thrown on the benevo- 
lent intentions of the great Author and Designer of this beautiful 
and wondrous fabric, so expressly formed for varied and pro- 
onged enjoyment^ it should always be borne in mind that the oc- 
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casional safferiog to which an animal is subjected from this law of 
its organization,' is far more than counterbalanced by the conse- 
quences arising from the capacities for pleasure, with which it has 
been beneficently ordained that the healthy exercise of the func- 
tions shall be accompanied. Enjoyment appears uniTcrsally to be 
the main end, the rule, the ordinary and natural condition : while 
pain is but the casualty, the exception, the necessary remedy, 
which is ever tending to a remoter good, in subordination to a 
higher law of creation.** — ^Roget's Animal and Vegetable Phy- 
siology, voL II, p. 369. 



The skilful leech extract* 
Health from the viper, — p. 110. 

In a fable having for its moral, ** The folly of passing a hasty 
and derogatory judgment upon the noxious animals of the Cre- 
ation," Cotton introduces a Beau accosting a Viper, thus — 

*'Avaunt, detested fiend of night! 
Thou torture to the human sight I 
To eirery reptile a disgrace, 
And fatal to our god-like race. 
Why were such creatures formed as you, 
tJnless to prove my doctrine true ; 
That when we view this nether sphere. 
Nor wisdom nor design appear ?'* 

The viper makes an indignant reply, and says — 

** You style me reptile, in contempt ; 
You are that very reptile meant ; 
A two-leggM thing that crawls on earth. 
Void of utility and worth. 
You call me fatal to your race — 
Was ever charge so false and base r"* 



*' Do not we yield our lives to feed. 
And save your vile distempered breed ? 
When leprosy p<^kites yoiu: veins. 
Do not we purge the loathsome stains f 
When riot and excess prevail. 
And health, and strength, and spirits fail. 
Doctors from us tiieir aid derive ; 
Hence penitential rakes revive. 
We bleed to make the caitiffii dine,* 
Or drown^to medicate their wine. 

* Upon Mine oc'caaioni vipers are dressed, and served to table as eels. 

O 
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Now learn 'tis arrogance in man, 
To cennire what lie cannot scan. 
Nor dare to charge God's work with ill, 
Since vipers kind designs fulfil : 
But giye injurious scruples o'er, 
Be still, be humble, and adore." 

Adanson, in his voyage to Senegal, observes of a large species 
of serpents, (the Boa Constrictor ?) that ** they do more good 
than harm, since they cleanse the earth of an innumerable num- 
ber of noxious insects and reptiles, which would otherwise oblige 
the inhabitants to desert those fruitM countries, wher6 they are 
now settled ; so that it is the interest of the Negroes, to suffer 
those monsters to live unmolested." 



7^e dry Harmattan, — p. 1 13. 

Meredith, in his account of the Gold Coast of Africa, si^b, diat 
*' salubrity forms a third peculiarity of the Harmattan. Though 
this wind is so prejudicial to' vegetable life, and occasions sndi a 
disagreeable parching effect on &e human species, yet it is highly 
conducive to health : those labouring under fluxes and intermit- 
ting feverst generally recover in a Harmattan ; those weakened 
by fevers, and sinking under evacuations for the cure of them, 
(particularly bleeding, which is often injudiciously repeated,) have 
their lives saved, and vigour restored, in tpite qfthe doctor.*' 



Had Providence denied 
A proper field qfn^erance. — p. 119. 

There is a fine illustra.tion of these sentiments in Epictetos, 
Book I. c. 6, '< Pray whiett figure do you think Hercules would 
have made, if there had not been such a lion, and a hydra, and a 
stag, and unjust and brutal men ; whom he expdled and deared 
away ? And what would he have done, if none of these had ex« 
isted ? Is it not plain that he must have wrapt himself up and 
slept ? In the first place, then, he would never have become a 
Hercules, by slumbering away his whole life in such delicaey and 
ease ; or, if he had, wl^at good would it have done ? What would 
have been the use of his arm, and the rest of his strength ; of his 
patience and greatness of niind; if such circumstances and sub- 
jects of action had not roused and exercised him'?'* — Mrs. Cab- 
TBK*8 Translation. 

An old English Essayist observes truly that ** The skin of a 
PiM is nnknoume but in a J^empeeti the valor of a Ggittmne is 
uneeene, but in a Baitell; and the worth of a Chrieiian is im- 
tryed, but in tryall and temptation,'** 

*' If it (temptation) were wanting, what would become of Pa- 
tience, and the rest of those Heroicke Vertues QtMS vereantur circa 
diJiciKa, that love not to walke but up a rottfh and craggy rockf % 



NOTES. 159 

nor to try ma8tery» but with a steme and stubbome Foe. Mar^ 
eescunt sine adversario ; they languish without an adversaria. 
Motion is the Soule which gives them life ; and Rest is the Worme 
that doth consume them. — * * The Captaine selects the 
choicest of his Souldiers when there is doubt or danger in the 
service ; and as for them, they think it an honour rather than a 
wrong ; and redouble their valourf to legitimate his Judgment/^ 



Sweet is the spell, and powerful, that surrounds 
Whatever possession gives. — p. 122. 

** I do not know whether our attachment to property be not 
something more than the mere dictate of reason, or even than the 
mere effect of association. Property communicates a charm to 
whatever is the object of it. It is the first of our abstract ideas ; 
it cleaves to us the closest and the longest.^ It endears to the 
child its plaything — to the peasant his cottage — to the landholder 
Ms estate. It supplies the place of prospect and scenery. In- 
stead of coveting the beauty of distant situations, it teaches every 
man to find it in his own. It gives boldness and grandeur to 
plains and fens, tinge and colouring to clays and fallows.** — 
Fajley's Nat.'Dieolog^. 



Think* st thou old age is wearisome and dark. — p. 124. 

'' Tlie natural decline of strength has been magnified into a 
grievous calamity ; but the old man does not lose his vigour, till 
it would be useless, or a source of uneasiness. The inertness of 
age is well suited to the tranquillity and moderation of his pas> 
sions, which subside with his strength. Nor is the decrepitude of 
age' destitute of its peculiar consolations. These, however, will, 
in a great measure, depend on the manner in which he has em- 
ployed his youth. If his spring has been duly improved, his wia^ 
ter will not be devoid of comfort and respect. We may even 
draw an enviable picture of a wise and benevolent old man ; the 
cluronicle of the past age, the friendly monitor of the present, and 
the paternal instructor of the rising generation ; surrounded with 
the little company of his fire-side, or the wider circle of his friends, 
who admire tiie variety of his knowledge, the wisdom of his obser* 
Tations, and the affability of his conversation ; their countenances 
marked with filial respect and affection, gratitude and esteem. 
His mild, yet vigorous mind, shines forth like gold tried in the 
furnace, freed from its dross, separated from the embers, mellowed 
and. refined by the fiery trial ; or, like the evening sun, which after 
dispersing the mists of a cloudy and stormy day, shines out with 
a <dear and cheerful face upon the earth, to which it gives a kind 
farewdl. Thus he at length retires from life, like a contented 
guest from a plentiful feast, saying, Farewell, hospitable world.** — 
Pr. Bruce. 
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Gentle Death, 
Qfhenrfactors he the last and best, — ^p. 124. 

** It is an important consideration with reference to t^H csnsef, 
that generally k>ng before the commencement of this 

' Last scene of all 
That ends this strange eventful history,* 

the power of feeling has wholly ceased, and the physical stmggle 
is carried on by the vital powers alone, in the absence of all con- 
ssiousness of Uie sentient being, whose death may be said to pre- 
cede, for some time, that of the body. In this, as well as m the 
gradual decline of the sensorial faculties, and the consequent di- 
minution both of mental and of physical sensibility in advanced 
age, we cannot fail to recognize tiie wise ordinances of a super- 
intending and beneficent Providence, kindly smoothing the path 
along which we descend the vale of life, spreading a narcotic man- 
tle over the bed of death, and giving to the last moments of de- 
parting sensation the tranquillity of approaching sleep.'* — Roget, 
II. p. 624. 



His passions in the game 
Of the sharp sabre f quell all sense of pain. — p. 125. 

It is said that a man will even faint from the loss of blood in 
battle, without being conscious that he is wounded. 

" How happy were those in the very height 
Of this great battle that had bravely dyM ! 
When as tibeir boiling bosoms, in the fight 

Felt not the sharp steel thorough them to slide.*' 

Drayton — Battle of Agincourt. 

Dr. Bruce, in speaking of brutes destroying one another, ob- 
serves, that '* their prey is usually dispatched so suddenly as to 
be insensible of the wound that kiUs them ; and even when hunt- 
ed, the fear is alleviated by the exertion, and they sometimes ap- 
pear to take pleasure in that art and agility, by which they elude 
the pursuer." 

** In natural decay,** says Mr. Combe, in his invaluable Essay 
on the Constitution of Man, " the organs are worn out by mere 
age, and the animal sinks into gradual insensibility, unconscious 
of the dissolution that awaits it. Farther, the wolf, the tiger, the 
lion, and other beasts of prey, instituted by the Creator as instru- 
ments of violent death, are provided, in addition to destructiveness, 
with large organs of cautiousness and secretiveness, that prompt 
them to steal upon their victims with the unexpectedness and 
suddenness of a mandate of annihilation ; and they are impelled 
also to inflict death in the most instantaneous and least painful 
method ; the tiger and lion spring from their cover with itt ra- 
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pidity of the thunderbolt^ and one bloW of their tremendous paws 
inflicted at the junction of the head with the neck, produces in> 
stantaneous death. The eagle is taught to strike its sharp beak 
into the spine of birds which it devours, and their agony endures 
scarcely for an instant.*' 

Again he observes of the lower animals, that ** by depriving 
them of reflecting organs, the Creator has kindly and effectuaUy 
preserved them from the influence of this evil — (the fear of 
death.) He has thereby rendered them completely blind to its 
existence- There is not the least reason to believe, that any one 
of the lower animals, while in health and vigour, has the slight- 
est conception that it is a mortal creature, any more than a tree 
has that it will die. In consequence, it lives in as fall enjoyment 
of the present, as if it were assured of every agreeable sensation 
being eternal. Death always takes the individual by surprise, 
whether it comes in the form of violence, suppressing life in 
youth, or of slow decay by age ; therefore it really operates in 
their case as a transference of existence from one being to ano- 
ther^ without consciousness of the loss in the one which dies.'* 



Sweep from earth 
The ills of man* 8 creation, — p. 132. 

" Doubtless,'* says Coleridge, in his Friend^ " there seem many 
physical causes of distress, of disease, of poverty, and of desola- 
tion — tempests, earthquakes, volcanoes, wild or venomous animals, 
barren soils, uncertain or tyrannous climates, pestilential swamps, 
and death in the very air we breathe. Yet when do we hear the 
general wretchedness of mankind attributed to these ? In Ice- 
land the earth opened, and sent forth three or more vast rivers of 
flre. The smoke and vapour from them dimmed the light of 
heaven through all Europe for months ; even at Cadiz the sun 
and moon, for several weeks, seemed turned to blood. What was 
the amount of the injury to the human race ? Sixty men were 
destroyed, and of these the greater part in consequence of their 
own imprudence. Natural calamities, that do, indeed, spread 
devastation wide, (for instance, the Marsh Fever,) are almost 
without exception voices of Nature, in her all-intelligible lan- 
guage— do this ! or cease to do that ! By the mere absence of 
one superstition, and the sloth engendered by it, the Plague would 
cease to exist throughout Asia and Africa. Pronounce medita- 
tively the name of Jenner, and ask what might we not hope, what 
need we deem unattainable, if all the time, the effort, the skill 
which we waste in making ourselves miserable through vice, and 
vicious through misery, were embodied and marshalled to a syste- 
matic war against the existing evils of nature." 



162 NOTES. 

Tho9e deem wretched^ who m paaionU chaine 
Still ekqfe and /ret, —p, 135. 

This sentiment is finely illustrated by Lucretius, Lib. Ill 
991— 

*' Atque ea nimirum, qoaecunque Achemnte profuudo 
Prodita sunt esse, in vita sunt omnia nobis," &c. &c. 



In life alone those dreaded torments dwell 

Which bards have fancied in profoundest hell ; 

No tortured wretch beneath a rock*s huge weight, 

There vainly trembles at impending fate ; 

But Tantalus is he who o'er his head, 

Trembling, sees Fortune lower — and shrinks with dread 

Beneath tiie fears by Superstition bred. 

No birds of prey o'er prostrate Tityus cower, 
Scoop his deep bosom, or his heart devour ; 
Nor tiio' his limbs of giant mould were curled. 
Not o*er nine acres, but around the world ; 
Could he the everlasting feast impart, 
Nor bear th' eternal anguish of his heart. — 
But he is Tityus who is dooiy?<'d to prove 
The cureless pangs of unrequited love ; 
"Who pines away by anxious grief opprest. 
And care, th' insatiate vulture of the breast. 

Him, too, the real Sisyphus we /call, 
Who strives to rise, tho* fated still to fall ; 
Who courts the crowd, and toils for power and sway, 
But sees some rival snatch the prize away ; 
Say what is this, but up, with many a groan, 
The mountain steep to heave a ponderous stone, 
Which still recoiling, as the top you gain, 
Eludes the grasp, and thunders to the plain ? 

To feed the soul with nature's richest store, 
Yet ever feel the keen desire for more ; 
A dolor frequent, as, in ceaseless ring, 
Their various joys the bounteous seasons bring ; 
For vain their charms, their rich profusion vain, 
To stay th' insatiate cravings of the swain ; — 
This, I opine, expounds the poet's tale 
Of blooming virgins in th* infernal vale. 
Who ever anxious pour the streaming rill 
To brim the sieve that empties as they fill. 



} 
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The FurieSi Cerberus, and regions dire 
That spout fierce torrents of Tartarean fire, -> 

Nor are, nor can exist. But life contains 
For human crimes, just penalties and pains ; 
Tarpeian rocks, the dungeon, and the wheel. 
Stripes, headsmen, faggots, and the branding steel ; — 
And wanting these — lo I guilty conscience wakes. 
Whets all her s^ngs, and irritates her snakes ; 
Nor self-tormented can she e*er foresee 
When hope shall come, or anguish cease to be, 
But dreading still some torture more severe 
^'en after death — hell's torments suffers here. 
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